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INTRODUCTION. 


Sir Walter Scott was born in Edinbui^b, Angust 15 > i77i< 
His father was a Writer to the Signet, or solicitor, in Edin¬ 
burgh, and resolved to educate his son for the legal profes¬ 
sion. Early in life he was rendered lame by an attack of 
fever, and was sent to recruit his health at the farm of his 
grandfather, at Sandyknowe, in Roxburghshire, where he got 
his first knowledge of Border scenery and tradition. His 
regular education was carried on, first, at the High School 
of Edinburgh, and then at the University, which he entered 
in 1783. In 179^ he was called to the bar in his native city, 
and continued to practise as adyocate^ lill 1799, when he 
obtained the office o^^Sheriff of Sdkirkshire. His employ¬ 
ments during this period were not exclusively legal. A 
translation of some romantic ballads of the Oem^an poet 
Burger was followed, in 1798 by the publication of a trans¬ 
lation of Goethe’s Goetz with the Iron Hand^ a drama of 
Middle-Age chivalry. At this period his original pieces were 
chiefly baUads, some of which obtained places in his later 
works. ‘His marriage with Miss Charpehtier took place in 
1797. From this time forward, the period of Scott’s literary 
activity begins. His first-great undertaking was the collect¬ 
ing and editing of the Minstrel^ of the Scottish Border 
(1803), during which time also he began to write the Lay of 
the Last Minstrel^ which was published in 1805, and became 
at once exceedingly popular. This poem was followed by 
Marmion (1808), the Lady of the Lake (1810), a poem which 
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disdos^tfieb^ftiities of the Scottish Highlands to the world, 
the t^mo/ J^oderick (i8ii), JRokedy (1812), and the 
Lard4^ the Ishs 'Th/^ Bridat 0/Triermatn (iSi'3), 

and Jffarold the Dauntless (1817}, were published anony> 
inously. Bulb this does not . indude all the work perform^ 
by Scott during , these years. He was engaged in editing 
the 'works of Pryden and Swift, and wrote articles for the 
Edinburgh and Quarterly Reviews^ the latter of which he 
himself founded. About 1805 began his connection with 
the- publishing house of Ballantyne. Till the time of die 
bankruptcy of this firm, Scotds interest in it was unknown 
to the public. 

The poems which are at the end of the list given abo^ 
show an undeniable falling oft in power, when compared 
with those that go before. Scott himself was the first to see 
this, and wisely resolved to direct his energies into another 
channel. His income received a steady and considerable 
increase by his appointment, in 1812, as one of the clerks of 
the Court of Session. The new literary form which Scott 
had begun to cultivate was the novel, which had fallen into 
neglect, in its higher forms, at least, till that time. In 1814 
he wrote, and in 1815 h^ published, Waver ley^ which gave 
its name to the succeeding members of the series. In the 
eleven years from 1815 to 1826, Scott's industry was enor¬ 
mous. During that period he wrote no fewer than eighteen 
novels. Their popularity was immense, and, with the profits 
he obtained, he bought the estate of Abbotsford, and began 
to build a house upon it. It was not, however, till 1827 that 
he acknowledged himself to be the author of the Waverley 
Novels. Before Jhis, in the year 1820, he had received the 
honour of baronetcy, in recognition of the value of his con¬ 
tributions to the literature of his country. Since the year 
1805, Scott had been a partner in the firm of Ballantyne, 
which, in consequence of financial mismanagement, failed in 
the beginning of the year 1826. The extent to which Scott 
became liable was nearly 50,000. This he undertook to 
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clear ofifby.hbpein ^ and iSa6 saw puHlo^onb^, ^ 
siackf the first friiit of his new eflforL Worfes writt^ 

^ter this are his Life of Napahm^ the Tai^Sr, &/ a Grtmd^ 
faiher;^ a History of Scotl^dy and Anne of' Geiersiein^ etq. 
The gigantic task he had nndertalcen/and ^ but finished, 
soon produced disastrous efiects. In 18310 he" was attacked, 

. by paralysis, and the last two novels of the l^averley series 
—Count Robert of Paris and Castle Dangef4SU5 —^show but 
little of the power of the author of Wwoerley^ < A Government 
frigate was, in September 1831, placed at his disposal, and 
he sailed to the Mediterranean. He reached Naples, but 
went no farther; his mind gave way completely, and he 
implored to be taken back to Scotland to die. In July 1832 
he returned to Abbotsford, where he died on the 21st Sep¬ 
tember, and was buried in Dryburgh Abbey, 

In studying the work of any great author, it is always in¬ 
structive to trace, when possible, the various elements which 
enter into its composition, and the antecedent conditions in 
the author’s life which gave its peculiar shape. Happily in 
the case of the works of Sir Walter Scott we are able to do 
this with great completeness, and much ^ that would else 
appear strange and-^perhaps affected, finds its fullest ex- 
panation, if not justification. The critical term of art 
usually applied to Scott’s poetry is the well-known phrase 
Romantic. In the last generation of the eighteenth century 
a new spirit had revived poetry in all the countries of Europe. 
It began in a revolt against the hitherto established forms 
of expression, which it was felt had lost their power, and 
could no longer express genuine passion or feeling. Poetry, 
in short, was tacitly held to be only a more artificial, and, 
on that account, not^so faithful a means ’of conveying emo¬ 
tion than prose. But two things came to quicken that which 
was in danger of perishing, first, a newly-born feeling for 
Nature, not conditioned by the subservience of her forms to 
man’s uses, or dependence on his helping hand, but solely 
by their own native grandeur or beauty. The prime force 
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t&is j^fection i$ Wordsworth. Tlie second^ 
aitd in ^Uitioh to Scott^s poetry, the more characteristic 
, new dtemen^ was the more loving and sympathetic manner 
of dealihg with ^cient times and manxvers. Poetry is of 
course here as ^ewhere the most ready and trusty guide 
for such more thorough knowledge, and accordingly we find 
that one of the first books whose contents Were assimilated 
by Scott was Bishop Percy's ReUques of Ancient Eng&sh 
Poetry^ a collection in which the popular ballad takes the 
first place. In more mature years, wanderings through the 
Border counties made him familiar with the still living tradi¬ 
tions of the land, and enabled him to collect the materials 
for the volumes of the Minstrelsy of the Scottish Bor^r, 
which he published in 1803. The bent of his mind towards 
antiquarian researches is also exemplified by the fact that in 
the next year he edited and published a romance of the 
thirteenth century, ascribed to Thomas the Rhymer, and 
entitled Sir Tristrem, The idea of writing a substantially 
original poem on the manners and superstitions of the 
Borderers did not present itself at once in full completeness 
to Scott's mind. His original intention was to write a 
ballad on the story of the elfin page, Gilpin Horner. He 
then gradually extended his plan, and at last conceived the 
felicitous idea of putting his restoration of an ancient 
metrical romance into the mouth of one of the last of the 
Minstrels. By this device the feeling of autihciality which 
might else impress the reader disagreeably, is softened and 
excused, and a natural division for the poem is obtained. 
To the work of one contemporary poet Scott was indebted^ 
for the lightness and ease with which he manages the verse 
he chose. This is the fragmentary Christabel of S. T. 
Coleridge, written in 1797, and known to Scott, although 
not published till after the Lay, 
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THE 

LAY OF THE LAST MINSTREL 


INTRODUCTION. 

The way was long^ the wind was cold. 

The Mmstrel was infirm and old; 

His withered cheek, and tresses CTay, 

Seemed to have known a better day ; 

The harp, his sole remaining joy, $ 

Was carried by an orphan-boy. 

The last of all the bards was he, 

Who sung of Border chivalry; 

For, well-a-day 1 their date was fled. 

His tuneful brethren all were dead; lo 

And he, neglected and oppressed, 

Wished to be with them, and at rest. 

No more, on prancing palfiey borne. 

He carolled, light as lark at morn; 

No longer courted and caressed, 15 

High placed in hall, a welcome guest, 

He poured to lord and lady gay 
l*he unpremeditated lay: 

Old times were changed, old manners gone, 

A stranger filled the Stuarts’ throne; * 20 

The bigots of the iron time 
Had called bis harmless art a crime. 

A wandering harper, scorned and poor, 

He begged his bread from door to door; 

And tuned, to please a peasant’s ear, 

The harp a king bad loved to hear. 
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He passed where Newark’s stately tpw er 
l^oks OWt from Yarrow’s birchen bower! 

The Minstrel gazed with wistful eye— 

No humbler resting-place was nigh. 

With hesitating step, at last, 

Th’ embattled portal-arch he passed, 

Whose ponderous grate and massy bar 
Had oft rolled back the tide of war. 

But never closed the iron door — 

Against the desolate and poor. 

The Duchess marked his weary pace. 

His timid mien and reverend face, 

And bade her page the menials tell, 

That they should tend the old man well: 

For she had known adversity, 

Though bom in such a high degree; 

In pnde of power, in beauty’s bloom, 

Had wept orer Monmouth’s bloody tomb I 

When kjndnes^ had his wants supplied, 

And the old man was gratified, 

Began to rise his minstrel pride: 

And he began to talk anon, 

Of good Earl Francis, dead and gone, 

And of Earl Waller, rest him God; 

A^ braver ne’er to battle rode: 

And how full many a talc he knew 
Of the old warriors of Bucrleuch; 

And would the noble Duchess deign 
To listen to an old man’s strain, ■— 

Though stiff his hand, his voice thpiigh weak 
He thought even yet, the sooth to speak, 

That, if she loved the harp to hear. 

He could make music to her ea;r. 

The humble boon was soon obtained; 

The aged Minstrel audience gamed. 

But,* when he reached the room of slate, 

Wheie she with all her laches sate, 

Perchance he wished his boon denied; 

For, when to tune his harp he tried, , 

His trembling hand had lost the ease 
Which fnaiks security to please; 

And "scenes, long past, of joy and 
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^ame Vildering o’er his a^ed brain— " 

He tried to tune his harp in vain. ..— 

The |ntying Duchess praised its chim^ 

And gave him heart, and gave him tin^ 

Till every‘string’s according glee 
Was blended into harmony. 

And then, he said, he would fbll iidii' 

He could recall an ancient strain. 

He never thought to sing again. 

It was not framed for village churls, . 

But for high dames and.mighty earls; 

He had played it to King 
when he kept Court m Hdiyroodi 
And much he wished, yet feared^ to try 
The long-foigotten m^dy. 

Amid the strings his hngers strayed, , * 

And an uncertain warbling made,' — 

And oft he shook his hoary head. 

But when he caught the measure wil^ 

The old man raised his face, and smiled; 

And lightened up his faded eye, 

With all a poet’s ggstasy ! 

In varying cadenceTsolt or stroni 
He swept the sounding chords along: 

The present scene, the future lot— 

His toil^ his wants—were all forgot; 

Cold diffidence, and age’s fros^ 

In the full tide of song were lost; 

Each blank, in faithless memory void, 

The poet’s glowing thought supplied; 

And while his responsive rung, 

’Twas thus the Latest Minstrel sung. 
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CANTO FIRST. 


The feast waa over in Tower, . 

And the Ladye had gone to Her secret ta gwer f 

Her bower, that was guarded by word andby spell, ^ . 

Deadly to hear, and deadly to tell— 

Jesu Maria, shield us well I ^ ---r —---- 5 

No living wight, save the Ladye alone, 

H^d deired to cross the threshold stone, / '# 


II. 

The tables were drawn, It was idlesse all; 

Knight, and page, and household squire^ 

Loitered through the lofty hall, ---——---— 10 

Or crowded round the ample hre. 

The stag-hounds, weary with the chase^ 

Lay stretch’d upon the rushy floor. 

And urged, in dreams, the iorest race, 

FromTeviot Stone to Eskdale Moori ———-*15 


Nine-and-twenty knights of fame 
Hung their shields in Branksome Hall; 

N ine-and-twenty squires of name 

Brought them their steeds from bower stall; 

Nine-and-twenty yeomen tall ---—-- •“20 

Waited, duteous, on them all: 

They were all knights, of mettle true, 

Kinsmen to the bold Buccleuch. 


IV. 

Ten of them were sheathed in steel,/ 
With belted sword, and spur on heel: 
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CANTO IJ THE lAV OF THE LAST MINSTREL. IJ 

They quitted not their harness bright, 

Neither by day, nor yet by night; 

They lay down to rest 
With corslet laced, 

Pillow’d on buckler cold and hard; 30 

They carved at the meal 
With gloves of steel. 

And they drank the red wine through the helmet barred. 


V. 

Ten squires, ten yeomen, mail*clad men, 

Waited the beck of the warders ten; 

Thirty steeds, both fleet and uj gh^ , 

Stood saddled in stable day and night, 

Barbed with frontlet of steel, I trow. 

And with Jedwood axe at saddle-bow; 

A hundred more fed free in stall:— 40 

Such was the custom of Branksome Hall, 


VI. 

Why do these steeds stand ready dight ? 

Why watch these warriors, arm’d, by night ? 

They watch, to hear the bloodhound baying: 

They watch, to hear the war*hom braying— 45 

To see St George’s red-cross streaming— 

To see the midnight beacon gleaming; 

They watch, against Southern force and gui>e, 

Lest Scroop, or Howard, or Percy’s powers, 

Threaten Branksome’s* lordly towers,—-^ - 

From Warkworth, or Naworth, or meny Carliue, 


VII. 

Such is the custom of Branksome HalL- 
Many a valiant knight is here; 

But he, the Chieftain of them all, 

His sword hangs rusting on the wall, 

Beside his broken spear. 

Bards long shall tell 
How Lord Walter fell! 

When startled burghers fled, afar, 

The furic*s of the Border war; , ^ 
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When the streets of high Dunedin 
Saw lances gieani> and falchions reddeni 
And heard the slogan’s deadly yeU— 

Then, the chief of Branksome felL 


VllL 

Can piety the discord heal,*^ —--- *"'65 

Or stanc h the death-feud’s enmity ? 

'"Can Christian lore, can patriot 2eal, 

Can love of blessed cnarity ? 

^No I vainly to each holy shrine, 

In mutual pilgriin^gfi, they chew; — 70 

Implored, in vain, the g^ace divine, 

For chiefs their own red falchions slew; 

While Cessford owns the rule of Car, 

While Ettrick boasts the line of Scott, 

The slaughter’d chiefs, the mortal jar, — , 75 

The havoc of the feudal war, 

Shall never, never be forgot! 


IX. 

In sorrow, o’er Lord Walter’s bier. 

The warlike foresters had bent: 

And many a flower, and many a tear,* 

Old Teviot’s maids and matrons lent: 

But o’er her warrior’s bloody bier 

The Ladye dropped nor flower nor tear! 

Vengeance, deep-brooding o’er the slain. 

Had source of softer woe •85 

And burning pnde, and high disdain, 

Fmrbade the rising tear to flow, 

Until, amidst his sorrowing clan, 

Her son lisped from the nurse’s knee— 

'And if I live to be a man, — -5- — -go 

My father’s death revenged shall be i * 

Then fast the mother’s tears did seek 
To dew' the infant’s kindling check. 


All loose her negligent attire, 
All loose her golden hair,* 
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Hung Margaret o’er $lau^ter?d sire^ 

'And in wild despair. - 
But not ainne the bitter tear 
Had filial grief supplied ; 

For hopeles^s love and anxious fear -- 
Had lent their mingled tide; 

Nor in her mother’s alter ’d eye 
Dared she to .look for sympathy. 

•Her lover, ’gainst her father’s clan, 

With Car in arms had stood, - —- 
When Mathouse l ^^irn to Melrase ran, 

All purple with their blood. ; 

And well she knew, her mother dread, 

Before Lord Cranstoun she should wed 
Would see her oh her dying bed. - —- 


Xh 

ir 

Of noble race the Ladye came: 

Her father was a clerk of fame, 

Of Bethune’s line of Picardie: 

He learn’d the art that none may name^ 

In Padua, far beyond the sea. .. 

Men said he changed his mortal frame 
By feat of magic mystery; 

For when in studious mood he paced 
St Andrew’s cloister’d hall, 

His form no darkening shadow traced ^ 
Upon the sunny wall] 


XII. 

And of his skill, as bards avow, 

He taught that Ladye fair, 

Till to her bidding she could hipjy 
The vi iywlfiss forms of air. —~ 

And now she sits in secret bower, ' 

In old Lord David’^vestern tower, 

And listens to a heavy sound, 

That moans the mossy turrets round. 

Is it the roar of Teviot’s tide, --- 

That chafes against the scaur’s red side? 

Is it the wind that swings the oaks ? 

Is it the echo from the rocks ? 

What may it be, the heavy sound, 
ThaLfljpans old I^a,Qkspme’s turrets round ? 
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Xlll. 

At the sullen, moaning sound. 

The ban-dogs bay and howl, 

And from the tutrets round 
Loud whoops the startled owl. 

In the hall both squire and kmght 14^ 

Swore that a storm was near, 

And looked forth to view tHe night, 

But the night was still and clear! 


XIV. 

From the sound of Teviot’s tide, 

Chafing with the mountain’s side, “ 145 

From me groan of the wind-syung oak, ^ 

From the sullen echo of the rock, 

From the voice of the coming storm, 

The Ladye knew it well. 

It was the Spirit of the Flood that spoke,. *^50 

And he called on the Spirit of the Fell 


XV. 

RIVER SPIRIT. 

Sleepest thou, brother.^’ 

MOUNTAIN SPIRIT. 

* Brother, nay; 

On my hill the moonbeams play— 

From Craik Cross to Skelfhill Pen, 

By every rill, in every glen,* "155 

Merry elves their morrice pacing, 

To acnal minstrelsy, 

Emerald rings Onl!>rown heath tracing. 

Trip it deft and mcirily. 

Up, and mark their nimble feet! • 160 

Up, and list their music sweet! ’ 

XVI. 

RIVER SPIRIT. 

* Tears of an imprisoned Maiden 
Mix with my polluted stream; 
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Margaret of Brs^nksome, sorrow-laden, 

Mourns beneath the moon’s pale beam 
Tell me, thou who viewest the ittars, 

When shall cease these feudal jars i 
What shall bo the maiden’s fate ? 

Who shall be the maiden’s mate?* 


XVII. 

MOUNTAIN SPIRIT. 
‘Arthur’s s’ow wain his course doth roll, 

In utter darkness round the pole; 

The Northern Bear lowe rs lp>lack and grim i 
Orion’s studded belt is dim; 

Twinkling faint, and distant far. 

Shimmers through mist each planet star; 

Ill may I read thdr high decree: 

But no kind influence deign they shower 
On Teviot’s tide and Branksome’s tower. 
Till pride be quelled, and love be fiec.V 

. XVIII, 

The unearthly voices ceast, 

And the heavy sound was &ti»., 

It died on the river’s breast. 

It died on the side of the hill. 

But round Lord David’s tower 
The sound still floated near; — 

For it rung in the Ladye’s bower. 

And it rung in the Ladye’s ear. 

She raised her stately head, 

And lier heart throbbed high with pride: 
‘ Your mountains shall bend, ““ 

And yout streams ascend, 

Kre Margaret be our foeman’s bride!’ 

XIX. 

The Ladye sought the lofty hall. 

Where many a bold ret.iiner lay. 

Atid, with iocund dm, among them all,- 
Her son pursued his infant play. 

A fancied moss trooper, the boy 
The truncheon of a spear bestrode. 
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And romid the hall, right jnemly, . , 

In mimic foray rode. ^oa 

Even hoarded knights, in arms gT9tm dld^ 

Share in his h'olic gambols bore» 

Albeit their hearts, of rugged mould, 

Were stubborn as the steel they wore. 

For the ^ay warriors ]>rophesied, ■■■«">* —,—--^ 205' 

How the brave boy, in future war; 

Should tame the Unicorn’s pride. 

Exalt the Crescent and the Star. ‘ • 


The Ladye forgot Iwgh 

One moment, and no more; — --—^ stfp 

One moment gazed with a mother’s eye 
As she pau^d at the arched door; * _ ^ 

Then, from amid the arm^d train, ^ 

She called to her William of Deloraine. 


XXI. 

A stark moss-trooping Scot was he '•— -- 215 

As e’er couched Border lance by knee: 

Through Solway sands, through Tarras moss, 

Blindfold, he knew the path to cross: 

By wily turns, by desperate bounds, 

Had baiHed Percy’s best bloodhounds;*-*-—- — 220 

In Esk, or liddd^ fords were none, 

But he would ride them, one by one; 

Alike to him was time or tide, 

December’s snow, or July’s pride r 

Alike to him was tide or time, ———-^-*225 

Moonless midniglifT^r matin^>.rime: 

Steady of heart, and stout ofh^d, • 

As ever drove prey from Cumberland; 

Five times outlawed had he been, 

By England’s King, and Scotland's Queen. - .. —> 230 

• - - — ’* . ■ 

XXII. ^ 


* Sir William of I>ei6raine, good at need, 
Mount thee on the wightest steed; 

Spare not to spur, nor stint to ride, 

Until thou come to fair Tweedside; 
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And in MeJj?ose*s Italy pile --—■----r ii$S 

thott die monk oi St Mary’s aisl^ * 

Greet the Father well from me; 

Say, that the fated boor is come. 

And to-night he shall watch with theOi 

To win the treasure of the tomb: — — -—340 
Fcr this will be St Michael’s nighty 
And, though stars be dim, the moon is bright; 

And the Cross, of bloody red, 

Will point to the grave of the m^ty dead* 

' ;XXHL 

* What he gives thee, see thou -- 24 S 

Stay not thou for food or sleep: 

Be It scroll, or be it book, 

Into it, knight, thou*must not look; 

If thou readest, thou art Iqm t ^ 

Better had’st thou ne’er be^ boro*’ --250 


XXIV. 


1 


* O swiftly can s peed my dapple-gray steed, 
Which drinks of the Teviot clear; 

Ere break of day,’ the warrior ’gan say, 
’Again will 1 be here: 


And safer by none may thy errand be done^ 
Than, noble dame, by me; 

t etter nor line know 1 nevei' a one, 

Wei^t my neck;verse at Haiiibee*’ 




XXV. 

Soon in his saddle sate he fast, 

And soon the steep descent he past, - — a6o 

Soon crossed the sounding barbican, 

And soon the Teviot side he won. 
h^stward the wooded path he rode; 

Green hazels o’er his basnet nod; 

He passed the Peel of Goldiland,---265 

And crossed old Borthwick’s roaring strand; 

Dimly he viewed the Moat-hill’s mound, 

Where Druid shades still flitted round: 

In Hawi<^ twinkled many a light; ' 

Behind him soon they set in night;-—-270 
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And soon he sparred hh courser k^en 
Beneafh the tower of Ha;$eldeaii. 

XXVI. 

The clattering hoofs the watchraeu mark ; 

* Stands ho! thou courier of the dark.* 

‘ For Branksom^ ho 1 * the knight rejoined, .. "'—275 

And left the friendly tower behind. 

He turned him now from Teviotside, 

And, guided by the tinkling rill. 

Northward the dark ascent ^d.ride, 

And gained the moor at HorseliefaU;*.. . - 

Broad on the left before him lay, 

For many a mile, the Roman way. ‘ % 

XXVII. 

A moment now he slacked his speed, 

A moment breathed his panting steed; 

Drew saddle-girth and corslet-band,-*—-285 

And loosened in his sheath his brand. 

On Minto Cr^s the moonbeam's glint, 

Where Barnhill hewed his bed of flint; 

Wh^ flung his outlawed limbs to rest^ 

Wh^re falcons hang their giddy nest,*“— -—-—290 

*Mid\cliffs, from whence his eagle eye 

For many a league his prey could spy; . . 

Cliffs, 'dou bling , on their echoes borne, 

The terToirs of the robbei^s horn; — 

Cliffs, which, for many a later year,— -;-- ^95 

The warbling Doiicreed shall hear, 

When some sad swain shall teach the grove. 

Ambition is no cure for love. 

xxvni. 

Unchallenged, thence past Deloraine 

To ancient Riddel's fair domain,.^—---300 

Where Aill, from mountains freed, 

Down from the lakes did raving come: 

Each wave was crested with tawny foam, 

Like the mane of a chestnut steed. 

In vain! no torrent, deep or broad, —" ----305 

Might bar the bold moss-trooper’s road. 
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XXIX 

At the plunge the torse ^nnJtlow, 

And thewefer brpke over the saddle-boW',., 

Above the foaming tide, I ween, 

Scarce hsdf the charger’s neck was seen; ; 

For he was barded from counter to tail, 

And the i^der was armed 

Never heavier man and horse 

'Stemmed a midnight torrent’s force. ^ 

The wmiior’s very plume, I say, --— 315 

Was 4 l®sied-by the'dashing spray; 

Yet, through good heart, and Our graces . 

At length he gained the landing place. 


XXX. 

Now Bowden Moor the march>nian won. 

And sternly shook his plumed head, --- 320 

As glanced his eye on Halidon 
For on his soul the slaughter red 
Of that unhallowed mom arose, 

When first the Scott and Car were foes. 

When royal James beheld the fray, --- - 325 

Fi-ize to the victor of the day; .,, 

When Home, and Douglas, in the van 
Bore down Buccleuch’s retiring clan, 

'I'ill gallant Cessford’s heart-blood deal: 

Reeked on dark Elliot’s Border spei(li(* -- 330 

XXXI. 

In bitter mood he spurred fast, 

And soon the hated heath was past; 

And far beneath, in lustre wan, 

Old Metros’ rose, and fair Tweed ran: 

Like some tall rock, with lichens gray, __—. 335 

Seemed, dimly huge, the dark Abbaye 
When Hawick he pass’d, had curf a^ung, 

Now midnight lauds were in Melrose sung 
The sound upon the fitful gale 
In solemn wise did rise and fail, 

Like that wild harp, whose magic tone 
Is weakened by the winds alone. 
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But when Mekose he^ached, *twas silehice 
He ineetly staled hia steed in stall, 

And sought the coolant’s londy walL 


Hji^'j^used the harp; and^with its fgaoBll 
^The. Master’s iire and courage fdl: 
Dejectedly, and low^ he bowed, 

^ And, gazing timid on the crowd, 

He seemed to seek in every eyo-^ 

If they ^proved hia minstrelsy j 
And, dimuent of present prats& 

Somewhat he spoke of former days, 

And how old age, and wandering long. 
Had done his harp and hand some wrongs 
The Duchess, and her daughters fair,^ 

And every g^tle ladye there, 

Each after ea^ in due degree, 

Gave praises to his melody; 

His hand was true, his voice was clear, ^ 
And much they longed the rest to hear. 
Encouraged dius, the aged man, 

After meet test, again l^an. 
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CANTO SECOND. 


Af thou would’st view fair Melrose aright| 

Go visit it by the pale moonlight; 

For the gay beams of lightsome day 
Gild, but to flout, the ruins gpray. 

When the broken arches are black in nighty . 
And each shafted oriel glimmers white; 

When the cold light*s uncertain sh ower 
Streams on t^e luined central tdwS^ 

When buttress and buttress, alternately, 

^ Seem framed of ebon and ivory; ■ 

^When silver edges the imagery, 

And the licxoUs that teach thee to live and die; 
When distant Tweed is heard to rave, 

And the owlet to hoot o’er the dead m^’s grave. 
Then go—but go alone the while— 

Then view St David’s ruined pile; 

And, home returning, soothly swear. 

Was never scene so sad and fair I « 


II. 

Short halt did Deloraine make there; 

Little recked he of the sceni^ so fair, — 

With da^er’s hilt, on the wicket strong,. 

He stru(^ full loud, and struck full long. 

The porter hurried to the gate— 

* Who knocks so loud, and knocks so late ? 

* P'rdm Branksome I,’ the warrior cried; 

And straight the wicket opened wide: 

For Branksome’s Chiefs had in battle Stood 
To fence the rights of fair Melrose; 

And lands and liyjing» many a rood, 

Had gifted the ^rine for their souls' repose.- 
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r . ^ ^ ^ ^ V ^ V 

. Bold Deloraine his erratid said; 

The port^ b^t his humble head 3 . 

With torch iu hand, and feet unshodi 
And noiseless step, the path he trod; 

The arched cloisters, far and wide, •35 

Rang" to the warrior’s clanking stride; 

Till, stooping lew his lofty crest. 

He entered Sie cell of the finHemt prieSit, - 
And lifted his barred aventaysliBy 
wxTo hail the monk of ik ldary*s aisle, —*■" --"'*1*'^ 


IV. 

* The Ladye of Branksome ^eets thee by me; 

Says, that the fated hour is come, 

And that to-night I shall watch with thee^ 

To win the treasure of the tomb.^ 

From sackcloth couch the monk arose, —... ^5 

With toil his stiffen’d limbs he rear’d; 

A hundred years had flung their snows 
On his thin locks and floating beard. 


V. 

And strangdy on the Knight looked he^ 

And his blue eyes glemned wild and wide,— * .. * ^ 50 

‘And, dar’st thou. Warrior! seek to see 
What heaven and hell alike would hide? 

My breast, in belt of iron bent. 

With shirt of hair and scourge of thorn; 

For threescore years, in penance spent, *i», i ■■ 5 5 

My knees those flinty stones have worn; 

Yef all too little to atone 

For knowing wnat should ne’er be known, 

Would’st thou thy ev’ry future year 

In ceaseless prayer and penance <jrie.' 60 

Yet wait thy latter end with fear— ' 

'then, daring warrior, follow me I' 

1 

Vh 

>% 

‘ Penance, father, will I none 3 
I'rayer know I hardly one; 
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For mas^ or prayer cati I rarely tarryv ' " ' 
Save to patter aji Ave Maryi 
When 1 ride on a Border ibray; 

Other Draver xan I none; 

So speed me my ettand, and let me begone. 
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Again on the Knight looked the Churchman old,r^«—-70 

■ And again he sighed heavily; 

For he had himself been a warrior bold. 

And fought in Spain and Italy. 

And he thought on the days that were long since by, 

*• When his limbs were strong, and his courage was high 75 
Now, slow and faint, he led the-way, 

Where, cloistcr’d'round, the garden lay; 

The pillared arches were over their head, 

And beneath their feet were the bones of the dead. 


VIII. 

Spreading herbs, and flowerets bright^ ^ 80 
Glistened with the dew of night; 

Nor herb nor flow’ret glistened there, 

But was carved in the cloister-arches. as fair. 

The Monk gazed long on the lovely moon, 

Then into the night he looked forth _ ^.^85 

And red and bright the streamers light 
. Were dancing in the glowing north. 

So had he seen, in fair Castile, ^ 

The youth in glittering squadrons start, 

Sudden the flying jennet wheel, " 90 

And hurl the unexpected dart. 

He knew, by the streamers that shot so bright, 

That spirits were riding the northern light. 


IX. 

By a steel-clenched postern door, 

.' They entered now the chancel tall- 

The darkened roof rose high aloof 
On pillars, lofty, and light, and small; 

The key-stone, that locked*eaS^ i*ibbed aisle, 
Was a fleur-de-lys, or a quatre-ieiiille; 
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THE EAST IE, 

tm 


Th^toorht^ ^teere])^rml'grotes(^e and |^«*i •, 

And Hie {>tUars>.ydtk difistered sb tx^m, 

Witli biL$e axid with capita! dotsiished .»<»ind^ 

Seenied bun^es of lances whidi.garla]:^ .had bonxidt ^ 


Full inany, a scutdietm and basnneiTrivw^ 

Shoolt to the cold night wind of heaven. 4f» ■ ' " ' ' . ** ^ tXqS 

Around the screened altaips tude;^ 

And i&efe the dying lamps did hurn, ; ^ 

Befc^thy low and lon<dy urn, 

O gaQant (dtief of Otterhume, 

And thine, daih Kxtig^t of liddesdale!—^"" ■ ’ .“^ilo 

O fa^ng hoaonrs of the dead! ^ 

O high ambition, lowly Imd! ^ " 


$ 


XI. 

The moon on the east oriel shone^ 

Through slender shafts of diapely stone, 

By mliaged tracery combinro;-** ' — 

Thou Would'st haVe thought some fahys hand 
/Twixt poplars straight ^e osier wand, 

In many a h-eaki^ knot, had twined; 

Then framed a spd^ when the work was done, 
And changed the wiUow-wteaths to sten'e. 

The silver light, so pale md faint, • 

Showed many a prcmhet, and many a saint, 
Whose image on the glass was dyfid: 

Full in the midst, his Cross of Red ^ . 

;,i; Triumphant Michel ' ’’ 

And trampled the Ajpbstate^ pride. 

The moonbeam kissed the holy pane, 

And threw on the pav<unent a bloody stain. 

. * XII. 

They sate them down on a marble ston 
A Scottish monarch sl^t below; 

^^hus spoke the Monk, in solemn tone: 

‘ I was not' always a man of jyoei - 
For Paynim couiuries I have trod, /■ 

And fought beneadh the 'Crif^ 

Now, strange to my eyes thine amis appear, ^ 
And their iron c%pg sounds strange to my ear ’ 


ns 
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* In theie yra,tmy lot 

To meel^, vi^ffl mKoqs Michael. Scott, 

A Wis^d dreaded' fame, 

That ^idien in SaBimanca^s cave *** ~ , _ 

Him listed.his ma^c tvand to wave, ,• 

< The hells would ring in Notre Daii^. 

•Some of his skill he taught^ to ipte; 

And, Warrior, I could ^ io thee 

The words that clgft EilHon hilts in .three, ^ ^145 

And bridled theTweed with a curb of ^onel 
But to speak them were a deadly sin, 

And for having but thought them my heart within, 

A treble penance must be done. 


XIV. 

‘When Michael lay on his dying bed>«'-——-^-^50 
His conscience was awakened; 

He bethought him of his sinful deed, 

And he gave me a sign to come with speed. 

1 was in Spain when the morning rose, 

But I stood by his bed ere evening closft v ..—-1155 

The wcffds may not again be said 
That he spoke to me on death-bed laid; 

They would rend this Abbaye^s massy nave^ 

And pile it in 1^^3 above his grave* 


XV. 

‘ I swore to bury his Mighty Book,—--——..“^60 

That never mortal might therein look^ 

And never to tell where it was hid. 

Save at his Chief of BranksomeVneed; 

And when that need was past and n’m*, 
lAf^n the volume to restore. 

I buried him on St Mid!iad:'s night, 

When the bell tolled one, and the moon was bright; 

And I dug his chamber among the dead, 

When the floor of the.,ch^!f^.W!|s stained red, 

^ That his patron^s cross mi|pt over him wave,-———170 
And scare the fiends from the Wizard's jjpve. ^ 
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■ xn,; 

* li^t of dpi^ 

Wien MiSfcl in die tomb Tmid,. , 

Strange sounds along the chinch past. 

The banners waved without a bls},st.*—- 
Still spohe^the Monk i^h^ the bell tolled ONE 1 
1 tell you that ^ brav^ than 
Than WUliain of Ddoiaine, good at need» 
Against,a foe ne^er spurred a steed; 

Yet somewhat was he*chil 3 ed with.dread,, 

And his hair did bristle upon his head. 


m 


XVII. 

* Lo, Warrior! now the Cros&of Red 
Points to the grave of the mighty dead; 

Within it bums a wondrous light 

To chase the spirits that love the night;* 185 

ThafTSinp shaui burn unquenchs^bly / 

Until the eternal doom shall be.’ 

Slow moved the Monk to the broad flag-stone 
Which the bloody Cross was traced upon: 

He pointed to a secret nook— -., -igo 

An iron bar the Warrior took; 

And the Monk made a sign with his withered hand, 

The grave’s huge portal to expand. 


XVIII. 

With beating heart to the task he went— 

His sinewy frame o’er the grave-stone bent;^^- . 195 

With bar of iron heaved amain, 

Till the toil-drops fell from his brows like rain. 

It was by dipt of passing strength 

That he moved the massy stone at length._ 

I would you had been there, to s^ ---—" 200 

How the light broke forth so gloriously— 

Streamed u pwards to. the chancel roof! 

through the galleries far aloofl 
No earthly flame blazed e’er so bright. 

It shone like heaven’s own blessed light 
And issuing from the tomb, 

Showed the Monk’s cowl and visage pale, 

Danc^ on the dark-browed Warrior’s mail, 

And kissed his«waving plume. 
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B^re tlieir i?yes Wizafa^lay i 
As if he had hot beeti dead a day. 

His hoary beard in sijlver rolled, . ^ ^ 
He secerned some seventy winti^s old. ’ < 

A palmer's amice wrap^d Mm rbhnd, ' 
With a wrougEt ^anim baldric bound,, 
, I4ke a pilgrim from beyond the 
.l^^eft l^mdbeld his Book of Might— 
A silver oross was in his right; 

The lamp was placed beside his kneo. 
High and majestic was his look,. — -,- 
At which the fellest fiends had shook, 

And all unruffled was his face; 

They trusted his soul had gotteft grace. 


Often had William of Delorain^ 

Rode through the battle's bloody plain^ §m ' 
And trampled down the warriors slain, 

And neither known jjgGQfiXse nor awe j 
Yet now remorse and awe he owned; 

His breath came thick, his head swam round, 
When this strange sc 4 ne of death he saw, 
Bewildered and unnerved he stood. 

And the priest prayed fervently and loud ; 
With eyes averted prayed he— 

He might not endure the sight to see. 

Of the man he had loved so brotherly.*-.. 
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XXI. 

And when the. priest his death-prayer had prayed# 

Thus unto Deloraine he said: 

‘ Now speed thee what thou hast to do. 

Or, Warrior, we may dearly rue; 

For those thou mayest not look upon r. 1 - - 240 

Are gathering fast round the yawning stone! * 

Tfcen Delormne in terror took . 

Fjom the cold hand the Mighty Book, 

With iron clasp'd, and with iron bound: 

He thought, as he took it, the dead man frowned; —**^5 

But Ihe glare of the sepulchral light 
Perchance had dazzled the Warrior’s sight.' 
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XXII, 

When the huge «tot»e stnji^to^er the , .; 

The night returned In double gloom; ’ 

For the moon had gone down^ and the stars ivere Iew>w 4^50 
And as the Knight and Priest withdrew^ . 

With waveringr^^s .and dizzy braan,. ' . ^ 

They hardly the postern gain. 

^Tis said, as through the aisles ^ey passedi 
^ They heard strange noises on the blast: fm; n 
And through the d oister-g ahe ries smalL, ^ 

^ ‘';^^htch at xnid>hel^t thx^d the^cbancel waSy r ' 

Loud sobs, and laughter louder, ran, 

,And voices unlike tne voice of ma n; . / ■ 

if the fiends k ept holiday, ' '■ ’’ ' 

“P Because these speur wworfiugfelLlO ds^* 

I cannot tell how the truth may be; 

I say the tale as *twas said to me» 


xxrii, 

* Now, hie thee hence,’ the Father safd^ 

* And when we are on death-bed laid, 

O may our dear Ladye, and sweet St John* 
Fc^ive our souls for tho deed we have doi^ I * 
Th& Monk returned, him to his c^l, -* ^ 

And many a prayer and penance spedj ^ 
When the convent met at tne noon-^ 3 e bed- 
The Monk of St Mary’s aisle was dead! 
Before the cross was the body laid, 

With hands dasped fast, as if still he prayed; 
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XXIV. 

The Knight breathed iree in the morning wind. 

And strove his hardihood to find; —^ "375 

He was glad udien he passed the tombstones gray, 

Which girdle round the iair Abbaye; 

For the mystic Book, to his bos<^ presto 
Felt like a load upon his breast; 

And his joints, with nerves of iron twined, *^80 

Shook 11 ^ the aspen leaves in wind. 

Full fain was he when the dawn of day 
Began to brighten Cheviot gray; 

He joyed to see the cheerful light, 

And he said Ave Mary, as Wu as he might *285 
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' -u . XXVr- 

The 4m ha4 |*Hghtfea^ Cheviot gi^, ' 

The sun hi^ brightened the Carter's side; 

And^epem behe^'the rising day ’ 

Sipiied Srstidmoiae,towers and Teviot*5 tidd 
The wild birds told their warbling tale, - ^ -^**9** 

And wakened every flower that blows r ' 

' An^peeped forth the violet pale,^ 

" JS^t ^ead’he r breast the mpnntain roses 
And lovelieFlhan“tlie^io^ so rddj' *' 

Yet {^ler than the violet pale, -- ' -. * ^ *^95 

She eswy left her sleepless bed. 

The ^reatinaid of Teviotdale^ 


XXVI. 

Why does fair Margare^o early awalce^ 

^d don h^ kirtle sd^astilie; 

Andr the silkd:) knots, which in hurry she would make,«M» 3 ^ 
Why tremble her slender fingers to tie; 

Why does she stop, and look often around, 

' As she glides down the secret stair; 

And why does she pat the shaggy bloodhound. 

As he roitees him up from his I j^ir; —■■ — . - 305 

And, though she passes the postern alone, ' 

Why is not the watchman's bugle blown? 

xxvil. 

The Ladye steps in doubt and dread, 

1-est her watchful mother hear her tread; 

The Ladye caresses the rough hlnnHhmmd^— ^10. 

Lest his voice 4 iould waken the castle round; 

The watchman's bugle is not blown, 

For he was her foster-father's son J 

And she glides through the greenwood at dawn of light 

To tneet Barpn lienry, her own true knight. — —• 315 

xxvrii. 

/ •* 

The Knight and Ladye fair are met, 

And under the hawthorn's boughs are seC 
A fairer pair were never seen 
To^meet beneath the hawthorn green. 





rnt LAY or "the last MmSTREL. 


wEs 'sfktely^ an4 young, and 
jD^resMi^d In hattleij and loved in haU r 
And "When love, scaixe told, Scarce hid. 
Lent to her cheek a livelier red: 

the half a^fh of her s’^Bing hreast 
; Against the silken ribbon pj^st ; 

’l^en.her blue eye® their secret told, 

Though shaded by her locks of gold— 

Where would you find the peerless fair, 

With Margaret Branksona^might compatol 


XXIX. 

And how, fair damds, methinks I see — 
You listen to my minstrelsy 
Your waving locks you backward throw 
And sidelong bend your necks of snow:— 
Ye ween to hear a melting tale, 

Of two true lovers in a d^e; < 

And how the Knight, with tender fire, 

To paint his faithful passion strove; 
Swore he might at her feet expire. 

But never, never cease to love: 

And how she blushed, and how she sighed,- 
, Ap^ consenting, half’denied. 

And said that she w<mld did a maid 
Yet, might the bloody feud be stayed, 

Henry of Cranstoun, and only he, 

Margaret of Branksome’s choice should be. 


XXX. 

Alas 1 &ir dames, your hopes are vain! 
My harp has lost th’ enchanting strain; 

Its lightness would my age reprove i 
My hairs are gray, my limbs are old, 
My heatt is dead, my veins are cold :■*— 
1 may not, must not, sing of \ove« 


XXXI. 

Beneath an oak, moss’d o’er by eld, 
The Baron’s Dwarf his courser held, 

' And held his crested helm and spear. 


[canto h. 
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Wi LAV 4cif ;*irHU t^sr 

Tli^ I>w£^^ 9 ' scarcely a^ ei^hly raaiu —.. . 
|f (t^e tate^’^storc trite'^]^ 4im mif , 

^ Bc!i^r» far ^eal*; 
s^d, Mfcea thie Baron rode , 



< A leap* of thirty, feet and three, , " , 

^ade fr«tn the gorge this ^dia shape^. ; ’ 

>• '«^i|tprted Hke som^ dwat-JSsli ape, 

" And lighted a^ Lord Cran^oan’s knee.^^„r ■ 
Lord Cranstoun was some whit dismayed; 

*Tis said that five good miles he rade. 

To rid him of his company; ✓ 

But tt>de one mile, the Dwarf ran four,' 

And the Dwarf was drst M the'Oastle door. ... 


xxi^n. 

// 

Use lessens marvel, it is saia, ' 

This elvish Dwarf with the Baron staid: 
I4t^e he ate^ and less he spoke, 

Nor mingled with the menial dock; 

And oft apart his arms he 
And often muttered, ‘ Lost! lost ! lost! 
He was waspish,-arch, and litherHe, - 
But well Lord CranStoun served he : 
And he of his service was full fain; 

For once he had been ta*en or slain, 

An* it had not been his ministry* 

All between Home and Hermitage 
Talked of Lord Cranstoun's Goblin Page. 


XXXIII. 

i 

For the Baron went: on pilgrimage* 

And took this elvish Page* . . 

To Mary’s Chapel of the Lowes; 

For there, beside Our LadyVs lake. 

An offering he had sworn tc^ma^ke, 

And he would pay his vpws* 

But the Ladye of Branksome gathered a hand 
Of the best that would ride at her com^nd; 
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^ ,. . , . :e^iS"KeHvailc,Lee. 

Wat .d* .Hard^^ft' came ll^tte: 

A^4 thither cimaeWill^i^'<^ l^^osakie; 

Tt^ were ^ea^ a&d thr^^ 

Throng siSSiSsSUilItt ^ Varrew stream^ 
Their her^s pt^cci tbir lances gleam. „ 
The)rxame to St Msu:y^s li^e ere lay; 

But l^e chaTOl was voi^ a^ the Baron away,, 
burned the ehapel for very rage, ' 

And cursed Lord Cranstoun^s Goblin rage. 
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^ xxxir, 

'■ , K 

And noW) in Branksome^ good green wood^ 

As under the aged oak he sto^ 

The Baron’s courser pritdcs his ears, i- - - r i>405 
As if a distant noise he, hears. 

The Dwarf waves his long lean arm on high 
And signs to the lovers to part and fly; 

No time was then to vow nr sigh. - 

Fair Margaret, through the haael grove,-410 
Flew like the startled cushat-dove. 

The Dwarf the stirrup held and rein; 

Vaulted the knight on his steed amain, 

And, pondering deep on that morning’s scene. 

Rode eastward through the hawthorn’s green.« * 415 


While thus he poured the lengthened tale, 

The Minstrel’s voice began to fail; 

Full silly smiled the observant page. 

And gave thh withered hand of age 

A goblet, crowned with mighty wine^ “*420 

The blood of Velez’ scorch^ vine. 

He raised the silver cup on high, 

And, while the big drop fllled his eye, 

Prayed God to bless the Ducdiess long. 

And all who cheered a son of songi-**.... .425 

The attending maidens smiled to see, 

How long, how deep, how zealously, 
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The preckms juice the Minstr^ quaified; 

And he* emboldened bT the dimu^t, 

ILoohed gaily bade to tneitif and laughed. ,.,430 

The cordial nectar of the bowl 

Swelled his old veins, and cheered hiMtoul ; 

A lighter, livelier prelude ran, 

£re thus his tale Acrain becriin. 
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CAKTO THIRD. 


1 . 

And said I that tny liznba were old; 

And said 1 that my blood was cold, 

And that my kindly fire was fled, 

And my poor withered heart was dead. 

And that I might not sing of love?—, 
How could 1 to the dearest thetne 
That ever warmed a minstreFs dream, 

So foul, so false, a rec^gant prove! 

How could I name love’s very name, 

Nor wake my heart to notes of flame!- lo. 


1 In peace, Love tunes the shepherd’s reed ; 

I In war, he mounts the warrior’s steed; 

I In halls, in gay attire is seen; 

In hamlets, dances on the green. 

Love rules the court, the camp, the grove^, ^15 

And men below, and saints above; 

For love is heaven, and heaven is love. 


111 . 

So thought Lord Cranstoun, as I ween, 

While, p onde ring deep the tender scene. 

He rode through Branksome’s hawthorn greenr- 20 

But the page shouted wild and shrill— 

And scarce his helmet could he don, 

When downward from the shady hill 
A stately knight came pricking on, 

TTiat warrioi^s steed, so’ dapple-gray, -25 

•Was dark with sweat, and splashed with clay; 
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His aitxtour red with many a stain: 

He seemed in such a weary plight, 

As if he had ridden the live-long night } 

For it was William of Ddoraine. ——■ 


IV. 

But no whit weary did he seem, 

When, dancing in the sunny beam. 

He marked the crane on the Barones crest; 
For his ready spear was in his rest. 

Few were the words, and stem and high,. 

That marked the foeman’s feudal hate; 
For question heice, and proud reply, 
Gave signal soon of dire debate. 

Their very coursers seemed to know 
That each was other’s mortal foe 
And snorted fire, when wheeled around, 

To give each knight his vantage ground. 


V. 

\ In rapid round the Baron bent; 

; He sighed a sigh, and prayed a prayer: 

The prayer was to his patron saint, -- — 

t The sigh was to Ins iadye fair. 

Stout Ddoraine nor sighecL nor prayed, 
i Nor saint, nor ladyc, called to aid; 

But he stooped Ins head, and couched his spr*ar, 

And spurred his steed to tull career. ---— 

The meeting of these champions pioud 
Seemed like the bursting thunder-cloud. 


VL 

Stem was the dint the Borderer lent! 

'rhe stately.Baron backwards bent; 

Bent backwarckjjjto his horse’s tail, —-- 

And his plume^^cnt scattering on the gale; 
The tou|m ash-spear, so stout and true, 

Into a thousand fiinders flew. 

But Cranstoun’s lancc, of more avail, 

Pierced through, like silk, the Borderer’s mail; 
Through shield, and jack, and acton, past, 
t)ecp in his bosom broke at last.— 

Still sale the wan tor saddle-fast. 
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, Till, Stumbling in the mortal shock,.,. 
Doi^ went the steed, the; girthing l^oke, 
a heap lay man and horse^ 
The Bai^ onwa^ra passed his course { 
Nor knew—so giddy rolled his brain— 

, His foe lay stretched upon the plain. 






VII. - 

M 

But when he reined his courser roundf^- ... ''' JT.T'po 

And saw his foeman on the^pund, ^ ^ 

Lie senseless as the bZooi^ clay» 

He bade his page to stanp^^e wound, 

And there beside the wn^ipr stayi 

And tend him in his ddubtM state, *>■■■ ■ --, m 

And lead him to Branksomc castle-gate; 

His noble mind was inly moved 
For the kinsman of the maid he loved. 

^Tins thou shalt do without delay} 

No longer, here myself may stay: _ , , So 

Unless the swifter X speed away, 

Short shrift will be at my dying day.* 


VIII, 

Away in speed Lord Cranstoun rode; 

The Goblin Page behind abode 

His lord% command he ne’er withstood, ^ . «s 

Though small his pleasure to do good. 

As the corslet off he tool^ 

The Dwarf espied the Mighty Bookl 
Much he marvelled, a knight of pride 

Like a bbok-bosom’d priest should ride: i---—^ 90 

He thought not to search or stanch the wound, 

Until the secret he had found. 


IX. 

The iron band, the iron clasp, 

Resisted long the elfin grasp; 

For when the first he had ■ — n- 1 . p y 

It closed as he the next begun. 

Those iron clasps, that iron band, 

Would not yield to unchristened hand. 
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. ■ ; 

IBUlic Ameajcd th© 'dwr^ c^et. , . 

Bordefet*s curbed gorer 
A momeiit then the vohime 'spread, 

And o»e..^ort spell, tl^erein he read* 

It had ihudi glamour might, 

Could xnake a ladye se^ a hnight; 

'The cobwebs on a dungeon wal l" ■ . . ... 

Seem tapestry in lordly hall; 

A riutshell seem a gilded barge, . 

A' ^heeling s^em a palace large, * 

Anoyouth seem age, and agese^ youth— 

Ail was delusion, naught was-ttht^i ' .. 


X. 

He had not read another spell, 

When on his cheek a buffet fell. 

So fierce, it stretched him on the plain, 

Beside the wounded Deloraine. 

'From the ground he rose dismayed,*—-— ' ' ■^‘^^15 

And shook his huge and matted head; 

One word he muttered, and no more— 

* Man of a^, thou smitest sorel^ 

No more the elfin page durst try 

Into the wondrous Book to pry; . . .. ' "- '120 

The dasps, though smeared with Christian gore. 

Shut fa5te^„than they were befdre. ^ 

He hfd it underneath his cloaks-— 

Now, if you ask who gave the stroke 

I cannot tell, so mot I thrive; ^ ^ >*■ 13 $ 

It was not given by man alive. 


XI. 

Unwillingly himself he addressed, 

To do his master’Ujhigh behest: * 

He lifted up the Imng corse. 

And laid it on the weary horse y —130 
He led him into Branksome Hall, 

Before the beards of the warders all; 

And each did after ^wear and say. 

There only passed a wain of hay. 

He took him to Lord David’s fower,*- 
Even to the Ladye’s secret bowfer; 


13s 
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And, but that stronger spells were spiead. 

And the door might not be opened, 

He^Jiad laid him on her very bed.' ' 

Whatever he did of gramarye, . .t,, , I -r-f i II 

Was always done maliciously; 

He dung the warrior on the ground, 

And the blood welled freshly from the wound. 


XIL 


As he repassed thd outer chtiitf 
He spied the fair young chi^ at sport 
He tnoughl to train him to tbe wood; 

For, at a word, be it understood, 

He was always for ill, and never for good. 
Seemed to the boy, some comrade gay 
Led him forth to me woods to pilay: — ■ i..i 
On the drawbridge, the warders stout 
Saw a terrier and lurcher passing out. ^ 


xin. 

He led the boy o’er bank and fell, 

Until they came to a woodland brook; 

Thfe running stream dissolved the spell, -——“I55 

And his own elfish shape he took. 

Could he have had his pleasure vilde, 

He had crippled the joints of the nob!e child; 

Or, with his lingers long and lean, 

Mad strangled him in fiendish spleen f . 1 1 .,, — ifo 

But his awful mother he had in dread, 

And also his power was limited; 

So he but scowled on the startled child^ 

And darted through the forest wild; 

The woodland brook he bounding crossed,* . - 1 65 

And laughed, and shouted, ‘Lost! lost! lost I* 

XIV. 

Full sore amazed at the wondrous change^ 

And frightaned, as a child might be. 

At the wild yell and vist^e strange, 

And the dark words of gramarye, — .■ 1 

The child, amidst the forest bower, 

Stood rooted like a lily flower ; 



tAST ^lk^tlLE^ 

s ^Dd wlien at tidt^ trediblii^ 

^ He Sdo^lit to mid whei^ Brailicsioine ]^% s 
'.He Ibarea to see that gfisly fate - 

'. V^i_v»__ __^ < •. 


%}rWe from sqme tludcet on his Way* 
Thus, stastii^ oft, he journeyed on, 

And deeper in the wood is gbne,— 

For aye the more he eought his way, ' 

The farther still he went astray,— 

Hindi he heard the mountains round 
Ring to the baying of a hound. 

'I I ^ 

, . „ . , XV.' V*- ' 

And hark!, and hark! the dei§p-m<^thed bark 
Comes nigher j^ll, and nailer j' 

Burst on the path a dark bloodhound, ■>—.i.,, 
His tawny muzzle tracked the ground, 

And his red eye shot fire. 

Soon as the wildered child saw he, ' 

He flew at him right fuiiouslie. 

I ween, you would have seen with joy i. i..., 
The bearing of the gallant boy, 

When, worthy of his noble sire, 

His wet cheek glowed ’twixt fear and ire! 

He faced the bloodhound manfully, ^ 

And held his little bat on high; ' "' 

So fierce he struck, the dog, ^raid, 

At cautious distance hoarsely bayed, 

But still in act to spring ; 

When dashed an ai^er through the glkde. 
And when he saw tiro hound was stayed, 

He drew his tough bow-string ; 

But a rough voice cried, ‘ Shoot not, hoy I 
Ho! shoot not, Edward—*tis a boy! * 


k«ft« 
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XYI. 

Tiro speaker issued from the wood, 
And checked his fellow’s surly mood,’ 
And quelled the ban-dog’s ire: 

He was an English yeoman good, 
^And born in Lancashire. 

\yeU could he hit a fallow-deer. 

Five hundred feet him fro? 


205 


With hand more true, and e)ro tfiore dear, 
No aTcher bended bow. 


—aio 
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» 

His coal-black bair, shorn round and closer 
Set otr bis sun-burned face; 

Old England’s sign, St George’s crops,**-#IS 

His barret-cap did mce; 

His hugle-^hom hung by his side, 

All in a wolf-skin baldric tied; 

And his short falchion, sharp and clear, 

HaiI ni#krr#»rl tKrnat Af many a dgefi , i **^3f0 


xvir. 

His kirtlc, made of forest green, 

Reached scantly to his knee; 

And, at his belt, of arrows keen, 

A furbished sheaf wore he; 

His buckler, scarce in breadth a span, — „ -- tz 

No larger fence had he; 

He never counted him a man, 

Would strike below the knee; 

' His slackened bow was in his hand. 

And the leash, that was his bloodhound’s band.--- 33 < 


XVIII. 

♦ 

He would not do the fair child harm, 

But held him with his powerful ann. 

That he might neither fight nor flee; 

For when the Red Cross spied he. 

The boy strove long and violently. . _ , » 2 

* Now, by St George,* the archer cries, 

* Edward, methinks we have a prize! 

This boy’s fair face, and courage free, 

c.u_... 1.- -»— - - « 


XIX. 

I 

* Yes! I am come of high degree, —*—■ ■ ■ 240 

For I am the heir of bold Bucclcuch; 

And, if thou dost not set me free, 

False Southron, theu shalt dearly rue’ 

For Walter of Harden shall come with speed, 

And William of Deloraine, good at need,. _ . - —-245 

A m. 4 owAtv Qr>ntf CrAm TT elr t-A HPnr«A/1 • 
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And if thou dost notrl^ uie go, 

Despite thy arrows and thy bow, 
l^U have thee hanged to feed the crow 1 * 


XX. 

^Gramercy, for thy good-will , fair boy I 
My.mind was never set so high; 

But if thou art chief of such a dan, 

And art the son of such a man, 

And ever comest to thy command, 

Our wardens had need to keep good order; 
My bow of yew tg a hazel wand, 

Thoult make them work upon the Border. 
Meantime, be pleased to come withme^ 

For good Lord Dacre shalt thou see; 

I think our work is well begun, ' — —-- 

When we have taken thy father's son.* 


XXI. 

Although the child was led away, 

In Branksome still he seemed to stay. 
For so the Dwarf his part did play; 
And, in the shape of tnat young boy, - 
He wrought the castle much annoy. 
The comrades of the young Buccleuch 
He pinched, and beat, and overthrew; 
Nay, some of them he well-nigh slew. 
He tore Dame MaudlJh's silken tire; - 
And, as Sym HaU stood by the hre. 
He lighted the match of his bandelier, 
And wofully scorched the hackbuteer. 
It may be hardly thought or said, 

The mischief that the urchin made 
Till many of the castle guessed, 

That the young baron was possessed! 


xxn. 

Well I ween, the charm he held 
1 he noble Ladyc ba^ soon dispelled; 

But she was deeply busied then-’** 

To tend to wounded Deloraine. 
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Much <»he wondered to find him lie 
On the stone threshold stretched along; 

She thought some spirit of the sky 

Ha<|^done the bold moss-trooper wrong; . . 

Because*despite her precept dicad, 

Perch®nre he m the TOok had read; 

But the broken lance in his bosom stood. 

And It was earthly steel and wood. 

k 

XXTII. 

She drew the splinter from the wound /- . - — 290 

And with a charm she stanched the blood; 

She bade the gash be cleansed and bound. 

No longer by his couch she stood, 

But she has ta’en the broken Unce, 

And washed it from the clotted gore, —■—...... --895 

And salved the splinter o’er and o’er. 
'WillianToTTleloraine, in trance, 

Whene’er she turned it round and round, 

Twisted as if she galled his wound, * 

Then to her maidens she did say,--- — —^—500 

That he should be whole man and sound, 

Within the course of night and day. 

Full long she i^od^d ; for she did rue ,, ^ rurti 
Mishap to fhehd so stout and liue. ^ 

XXIV. 

So passed the day;—^the evening fell,«--- - —-305 

*Twas near the time of curfew bel!; 

The air was mild, the wind was calm. 

The stream was smooth, the dew was balm 
E’en the rude watchman on the tower 

rnjoyed and blessed the lovely hour.- -II ^fo 

Far more fair Maigaret loved and blessed 
The hour of silence and of fest. 

On the high turret, sitting lone, 

She waked at times the lute’s soft tone; 

Touched a wild note, and all between ^ . ..3 15 

Thought of the bower of hawthorns'^ green: 

Hei golden hair streamed free from band, 

Her fair cheek rested on her hand, . 

Hei blue eyes sought the west afar, 

Foi lovers love the western stai. ..— .,^320 
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'|r^ ^ statr, tfeif'P«Rchty^ Een^' 

riisfeS'Siowly ta ller iteb, C 

Aild, ${>raaiijiii|^ baroad its w^v!ering Hglitji 

Slia^s it$ laose tresses on the night? 

H yon red glare the western star?—. . 

Ohf *tis the beacon^ilase of t * 

^arce conld she dr4w her tightened breath; 

Tjk well,she knew the fire of death 1 

' 


XXVI. 

The warder viewed it blazing strong,' 

And blew his war-note loud and 
Till, at the high and haughty sound, 

Hock, wood) and river, rang around. 

The blast al^med the festal haU, 

And startled forth the warriors all } 

Far downward, in the castle-yard, --- 

Full many a torch and cresset glared; 

And helms and plumes, confusedly tossed, 
Were in the blaze half-seen^ half-lost ;' 
And spears in wild disorder shook, 

Like reeds beside a frozen brook.— 


XXivii. 

♦ 

The Seneschal, whose silver hair 
Was reddened by the torches' glare, 

Stood in the midst^, with gesture proud. 

And issued forth his mandates loud. 

* On Fenchryst gl 5 ws a bale of fire,:;—- 

And three are kindling on Priesthaughswire; 
Ride out, ride out, 

The foe to scout I . - 

Mount, mount for Branksome, every man ! 

Thou, Todrig, warO the Johnstone dan,-- 

That ever are true and stout.—r 
Ye need not send to Liddesdale; 

For, when they see the blazing bale, 

Elliots and Armstrongs never fail.— 

Ride, Alton, ride, for death and life I - 

And warn the warden of the strife, ‘ 

Young Gilbert, let our beacon blaze, 

Our Idn, and clan, and friends, to raise.' 
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XSCVIIl. ' * 

Fair from the turret^headj 

Heard, far bdow, the coursers’ treao, ■* " » - > " *. ■>*■360 

While loud the harness rung, 

As to their seats, with clamour dread, 

The ready^ horsemen, sprung ; 

And trampling hoofs, and iron coats, 

And leaders’ voices, mingled notes,--^ — " ■ —;; *365 

And out! and out t 
In hasty route, ‘ 

The horsemen galloped foith; 

Dispersing to the south to scout, 

And east, and west, and north,—.. .. '"370 

To view their coming enemies, 

And warn their vassals, and allies, 

kxix. 


The ready page, with hurried hand, 

Awaked the ne^-fire’s slumbering brand, f 

And ruddy blushed the heaven .. . .. . 3 75 

For a sheet of dame, from the turret high, 

Waved, like a blood-dag, on the sky, 

All daring and uneven. 

And soon a score of dres, I ween, 

From height, and hill, a^d diff, ^ere seen; ... ' *i' I ''* $8 q 

Each with warlike tidings fraught; 

Each from each the siraal caught; 

Each after each they danced to sight, 

As stars arise upon the night. 

They gleamed on many a dusky tarn, . 

Haunted by the lonely earn; 

On many a gray p^amid. 

Where urns of mighty chiefs lie nid; 

Till high Dunedin^ the blazes saw, 

From Soltra and Dumpender Law; -— -——,-,--,390 

And Lothian heard the Regent’s order, 

That all should bowne them for the Border. 


XXX. 

The livelong night in Branksome rang 
Tlie ceasdess sound of steel; 

The castle-bell, with backward clang, 
Sent forth the lamm-pcal; 


395 
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Was frequent heard the heavy jar, 

Where massy stone and iron 
Were piled on echoing kegp and tower, 

To whelm the foe with d^my shower; * «■ '' . .. 400 

Was frequent heard the changing gua^, 

And watchword from the sleepless ward; 

While, wearied by the endless din, 

Bloodhound and ban-dog yelled within. 


' xxxu 

TTie noble Dame, amid the broil,—-**-'—'——'. "■ 405 

Shared the gray Seneschal’s high toil, 

And spoke of danger with a smile; 

Cheered the young knights, and council sage 
Held with the chiefs 6f rip^ age. 

No tidings of the foe were brought, . — 410 

^ Nor of his numbers knew they aught, 

' Nor what in time of truce he sought. 

Some said, that there were thousands ten; 

|And others weened that it was naught 

But Leven clans, or Tynedale _^415 

Who came to gather in black mail; 

And Liddesdale, with small avail, 

Might drive them lightly back agen. 

So passed the anxious night away, 

And welcome was the peep of day. . . — --“420 


Ceased the high sound—^the listening throng 
Applaud the Master of the Song; 

And marvel much, in helpless age, 

So hard should be his pilgrimage, 

Had he no friend—^no daughter dear,*-. ,425 

His wandering toil to share and cheer; 

No son^ to be his father’s stay. 

And guide him on the rugged way ?— 

* Ay! once he had—-but he was dead 1 * 

Upon the harp he stooped his head,--^30 

And busied himself the strings withal, 

To hide the tears that fain would fall. 

In solemn measure, softand slow. 

Arose a father’s notes of woe. 



TUS LAY 0? THE LAST UINSTR^X^ TV* 




CANTO FOUJITJJ. 


I, 

jSwect Tcviot I on thy silver tide 
The glaring bale^hres blaze no more; 

No longer steel-olad warriors ride 
Along thy wild and willowed shore; 

>M^ere’er thou wind’st by dale or hillM« -^5 

, all is peaceful, all is still, 

As if thy waves, since Time was bom, 

Since first they rolled upon the Tweed, 

Had only heard the shepherd’s reed, 

KT 


II. 

Unlike the tide of human time, 

Which, though it change in ceaseless flov 
Retains each grief, retains each crime, 

Its earliest course was doomed to know, 

And, darker as it downward bears, —■ , — i 

Is stained with past add present tears. 

Low as that tide has ebbed with me, 

It still reflects to memory’s eye 
The hour my brave, my only boy, 

Fell by the side of ^eat Pundee. — ——« 

} Wh^, when the volleying musket played 
).* ^'Against the bloody Highland blade, 

■y Why was not I beside him laid?— 

Enough—^he died the death of fame; 

KnrknarVi.^liia rliiaH with r/inmii^riTitr . . 


HZ. 

Now over Border dale and fell, 

ITiill u/i/lA a-n.^ wnc tovi rtr 





. TOa. tAV OF TH^liASt^ MtSiTSTREU 

'jm^li^^^'te 7 sh';a}id ifiotiiiiain cdl,, 
peaSijf left lowly shed, 
tla^ fii^t^ed flocks and nerds were pent:«w-w 
Benesh the pixel’s iwle battlement; 

And Ti^ds ia^ tnatrons dropped the 
W|jile ready warriors seized the spear.' . 

From Brahksom^s towers, the watchman’s eye 
Ptin wreaths of distant smoke can spy^ ^^- 
Whichj cu^'liiig in the rising sun, 

' Showed southern ravage was begun. 
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Now loud the heedful gate-ward cried-^ 

‘ Prepare ye all for»<mows and blood 1 

Watt Tinlinn, from the liddehside,.—-»!■> — --- >.—40 

Comes wading through the flood. 

Full oft the Tynedale snatchers knock . 

At his lone gate, and prove the lock; ' 

It was but last St Bamabright, 

They sieged him a whole summer night,-•■r—*—— -45 

But .fled at morning; well they knew, 

In vain Tie never twanged the yew. 

Right sharp has been the evening shower 
That drove him from his Liddel tower; ' 

And by my faith,’ the gate-ward said,-i»*^. —tjsf-r - - 50 

‘ I think Twill prove a Wardeur^Rmd.* ^ 


, V. 


While thus he spoke, the bold yeoman 
Entered the echoing barbican. 

He led a small and Shaggy nag, 

That through a bog, from hag to bag,/-— 
Could bound like any Billhope stag; 

It bore his wife and children twain; 

A half-clothed serf was all their train: 

His \^fe,- stout, ruddy, and dark-browed, 
Of silver brooch smd bracelet proud,-—— 
Laughed to her friends among the crowd* 
He Was c^^i^ature passing tall. 

But sparely formed, and lean withal: 

A battered morion on his brow; 

A leather jack, as fence enow, ---- 
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THS TJsy OF THE-LAST HINSTRSLr 


1 I- *1 

Scotts of Eskdale^ a stalwart band, - ■ '■*’^ 

Came trooping down tho TodsbaW-hiUi 
By the sword they won their land, 

And by the sword they hold it stiH. 

Hearken, Ladye, to the tale, « 

How thy sires won fair Eskdale. 

Earl Morton was lord of that valley fair/ 

The Beattisons were his va^als there. 

The Earl was gentle, and mild of mood^ 

I'he vassals were warlike; and herce, and rude 

High of heart, and haughty of word ;^" ... 

Little they recked of a tame liege lord. 

The Earl unto fair Eskdale came, ‘ y Ay 
Homage, land s^nory to Claim: 

Of Gilbert the C^lliard a herio t he sought, 
laying, * Give thy best steeS^^s a vassal ought.^ 
* Dear to me is my bQ|)^y white steed, 

Oft has he helped me*at pinch of need 5 ^ 
Lord and Earl though thou be, I trow 
I can rein BucksfoOt better than thou/ 

Word on word gave fuel to fire,——. . 

Till so highly blhzed the Beatjiison’s ir^ 

But that the Earl the flight had ta^en, 

The vassals there their lord had slain. 

Sore he plied both whip and spur. 

As he urged his steed through Eskdale Muir; 
And it fell down a weary weight, 

* Just on the threshold of Branksome gate. 


XI. 

The Earl was a Wrathful man to see, 

Full fain avenged would he be. * 

In haste to Branksome^s lord he spoke, ——- 
Saying, ‘Take these traitors to'thy yoke; 
Foi;a cast of hawks, andli purse of gold, 

All Eskdale Fll sell thee, to haye and hold: 
Beshrew thy heart, the Beattisbns^ clan 
IT thou Ifea^est on Eske a landed man;~—*- 
But spare Woodkerrick's lands hlone, 

For he lent me his horse to ^cape upon/ 
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_theft i»&s Braek^ome bold, 

"^iDftwft lie Htftig him .the purse of ^old; 

To E$kd^ soon he spurred amain^ 


4$Lnd with him five hundred riders has ta’en. 
ffe l^t his merry meii fn the iftist of the hill, 
And bade them hold them close and $till; 
And alone he wended to tihe plain, 

To meet with the Galliard and all his train, •<- 
To GUbert the GaUlard thus he said: 

^Know thou me for thy liege lord and head; 
j^eal not with me as with Morton tami^ 

For Scotts play best at the roughest j^ame; 
Give me jin peace my heriot due, 

STr«s_. . . . . %. * M . * M . V V ' • 


Thy bonny white Steed, or thou shidt rue* 
tf my horn I three times wind» 

Eskdale shall long have the sound ift mincL* 


185 


190 


■195 


XIJ, 

Loudly the Beattison laughed in scorn; 

‘Little care we for thy winded horn, ---—~ ^oo 

Ne’er shall it be the Galliard’s lof 
To yield his steed to a haughty Scott,. 

Wend thou to Branksome back on foot 
With rusty spur and miry boot.* ,, 

He blew his bugle so loud and hoarse,■ —.. — 205 

That the dun deer started at |air Craikcross^ 

He,blew again so loud and clear. 

Thoughntbe gray mountain^mist there did lances appear; 
And the third blast rang with such a din, 

That the echoes answered from Pentoun-linn, —-aio 

And all his flders came lightly in. 

Then had you seen a gallant shocks 

When saddles were emptied and lances broke t 

For each scornful word the Galliard had said 

A Beattisoft on the field was* laid^.- " 215 

His own good sword the chieftain drew, 

And he bore the Galliard through and through; 

Where the Beattisons’ blood xmxdH’ with the rill. 

The Galliaird’s Haugh men Cfft it still. - 

The Scotts have scattered the Beattison daft, --—220 

lU'Eskdale they left but one landed man. 

The vall^ of Eske ftom theftaouth to the source 
Was lost* and won for that bonny white horse. f 
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Whitslade the Hawk, and Headshaw caixie^ / '* 

And wmiors mcnre ^an 1 may name; .. n ^$5 

From Yarrow-deuch to Hindiiaugh-swair, 

From Woodhouselie to Chester-glen, 

Trooped man and horse, and bow, and spear; , • 

Their gathering-wmd was Bellendeh. \ 

And better hearts o’er Bqidjar sod--:;.....>,230* 

To siege or rescue never f<^de. 

The Ladye marked the ^ds come in. 

And high her heart of pride arose; " 

She bade her youthful son attend 

That he might know hisTather’s friend,-^ ^ " 

And learn to face his foes. 

‘ The boy is ripe to look on war— 

' I saw him draw a crossbow stiflfj 
And his true arrow struck aiar 

The raven’s nest upon the cliflC,—^.. 

The Red Cross on a southern breast 
Is broader than the raven’s nest. . , ' 

Thou, Whitslade, sh^t teach him his weapon to widi^ - 
And o’er him hold his father’s shield/ 


XIV. 

Well may you think the wily Fage i *^ 
Cared* not to face the Ladye sage. 

He couxrterfeited childish fear. 

And shrieked, and shed full many a tear. 
And moaned and plained in manni^r wild. 

The attendants to the I^dyfe 
Some fairy, sure, had changed the child, 

., That wont to be so free and bold. . > 
Then wrathful was the noble dame; * 

She blushed blood-red for very shame. 

*' Hence ! ere the clan his view: ^ 

tifcHence with the weakling to Buccleuch! 
Watt Tinlinn, thou shalt be his gthde 
To Ranglebum’s lonely side. ‘ * 

.Sure some fell fiend ha^ cursed our line, 
That coward should e’er loe son of mine ! 


^5 
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A heavy t;^k W^t Tinlinn had 
To guide the counterfeited, lad. 

So^n as bis palfrey firft the weight ' 

Of that yhR&Esaedi ^vish freight^ 

He bolted, sprung, and reared amaiiif **■ —" . i -;— 
Npr heeded Di^ nor curb, nor rein. 

JX cost Watt Tinlixih TOSto toil , 

To drive him but a Scottish mile. 

. But« as a shallow brook flicy crossec^ 

The elf, a'mid the thinning stream, . .| ^ 

His fr^re changed, like form in dreani. 

And fled, and shouted, ‘ Lost 1 lost 1 lost 1 * 
Full fast the urchin ran and laughed, 

But faster still a cloth-yard shaft 

Whistled from startled Tinlinn's 

And pierced his^'SHouTSer,through and throu^ 

Although the imp might not be slain, 

And though the wound soon healed again, 

Yet as he ran he yelled for pain, 

And Watt of Tinlinn, much aghast,- 
Rod ei*baddl to Branksome fiery fast. 


Soon on the hilfs ste^p yi^e he stood 
I'hat looks o’er Branksome’S towers and wood; 
And martial murmurs from below 
Proclaimed the approaching southern foe.- 
Tbror^h the dark wood, in mingled tone, 

Were Border-pipes and bugles blown; 

The coursers’ neighing he could ken, 

An<| measured tread of ms^ching men; 

.While broke at times the.solemn hum,.—... 

Thp Almayn’s sullen kettle-drum; 

. And" Banners tall, of crimson shy m 
Above the c,2P^ appear; 

J And, glistening through the hawthorns green, 
^ Shine helm, and shield, and spear.—-— 

a 

XVII. 

142^ fmayers first, to view the ground, ^ 
iSp^ed thetr fleet coursers loosely round; 
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Behind, in close array and fast. 

The Kendal arcbers; all in green. 

Obedient to the bugle blast, . — .. 300 

Advancing from the wood are seen. 

To back and guard the archer band 
X^rd Dacre’s bilhnen were at hand: 

A hardy* race, on Irthing bred. 

With kirtles white, and crosses red}. .. . >. 30 5 

.Arrayed beneath the banner tall 
That streamed o'er Acre's conquered wall; 

And minstrels, as they manch^ in order, 

Played, * Noble Lord Dacre, he dwells on the Border/ 

XVXII. 

Behind the English bill and bow,»' — ' . ■^ 3 10 

The mercenaries firm and slow, 

Moved on to fight, in dark array, 

By Conrad led of Wolfenstein, 

Who brought the band from distant Rhine, 

And sold thdr blood for foreign |>ay... *315 

The camp their home, their law the sword, 

They knew no country, owned no lord: 

They were not armed like England's sons, * 

But bore the levin-darting ^ns; 

Buff coats, all frounced and 'broidered o'er, .... , ^320 

And ntorsing-horns and scarfs they ^re; ^ 

Each* better knee was bared, to aid ^ 

The warriors in the escalade; ^ r 

All, as they marched,*fn rugged tongue^ 

Songs of Teutonic feuds they sung«,. , .^ 

XIX. 

But louder still the clamour grew, 

And louder still the minstrels blew, 

When, from beneath the greenwood tree, 

Rode forth Lord Howard^ chivalry; 

His men-at-arms, with glaivO and spear, ..-..."***330 

Brought up the battle’s glittering rear.^ 

There many a youthful knight, full keen 
To gain his spurs, in arms was seen; 

^With favour in his cres*, or glove, 

Memorial of his ladye-love. ,- ,- , , - - — 
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So rode they forth in fair array, 

Till full their lengthened lines display; 

Then called a h^t, and made a stana, 

And cried, *St George for merry England 1 ’ 


XX. 


N6w every English eye ii\tcn f... 

Onr Branksome’s armed tower was hent; 
So near they were, that they might know 
The straining harsh of each crossbow; 

On baHIement and bartizan, 

Gleamed axe, and spear, and partisan; 
Falcon and culver, on each tower, 

Stood prompt their deadly hail to shower: 
And dashinjg armour frequent l^ke 
From eddyi|)g whirls of sable smoke, 
'J^cre,* upon tower and turret head ,— . - 
The seething pitch and molten lead 
Keeked, like a witches cauldron red. 

While yet they gaze, the bridges fall, 

The wicket opes, and from the wall 
Kides forth the hoary Seneschal,-—*——— 


W 
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XXI. 

Armed he rode, all save the head, 

His white beard o’er his breastplate spread; 

Unbroke by age, erect his seat, 

He ruled his eager courser’s gait; 

Forced him, with chastened fire, to prance,----— - -360 

And, high curvettiK^hlowadia^ ; ' ‘ 

In sign of truce, his better hand 
Displayed a pgeled willow wand; 

His squire, attending in the rear, 

^ -- —. 3^5 

When they espi^ him riding out, 

Lord Howard and Lord Dacre stout 
Sped to the front of their array, 

To hear w hat this old knight should say. 

xxir. 

‘ Ye English warden lords, of you - 
Demands the Ladye of Buccleuch,, 


370 
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'; Aim rl ml l M l III * J l 'w l i lri f i ^fl nyj' i i 

' boujid^ of ^it Scbtlattd ? >,; j: 4? 

^ ' My'■I4l4f^'''l!iii|fl^ with return ^ ^ 

, straiir y^a bi:^ 

jOr at> ^crtir towers'^Ao miu^' nmSfft: .. I r. 

:V As 9<^r>e one waBow £rom her ne^if^ 

' „ StMa^l bat we’ll light fit brand ^ 

>'? !£ball ^atm yotir„|ieartbs 1* Cumbi^iaiid;’ ^.' 


V ^ . NS 

* t ^ . I. - . "1^ •*. . 


k‘>.^ .*' ' ‘’^. ' 

Jr . #■! / '' 
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A wraidifal man was J>a$»%t$ lord, 

But cahner Howard tbcjk ;^ womi— . ' 
' ♦ MayH: please Dame, & Senescbal,-fr 
To aeeb the caat{e!s d^tward.%^1'; . 

. Our ^^^v»it-|i^>anQs <sba^' sho^y;. 

we oah^e, aod wpen' we go,' 

The m^sage sp^ the noble Dan^^ 

To dm w^’s outward drele eame» '4j * ^ ‘■> 
Each. chii^ a^bo leaded pn bis spear, 

To see dm pur$td^ht appear. ^ , 

AU in tf>rd KQymdUs liyeity dressed,., 

The Bpn argent dedeed hjs breast t 

Ul^ 'U f ■ 


O sight to mbet,^ihOmi^ yiew ! 

It was ^p. 1 ^ m 'great Bucdtetich.. 
Qheisapeermeet the b^nJd ,mad^ 
lAnd thns hia master’s wUl he said 




^' I. * s 

3P«V. 


' *ItjjwyhJgh Dam^ my'ioHe laord sf-" ' ■ 

^GamstladyeMrtodmw.thdr sw<a^t ’ 

Put yet they may not tatndy see, ' ' . , 

AB through the^western wardenry, V ^ ; / 

Ybiur law*pontemniit|g kinsmen ri^ , ' 

And.ba^ and spo|>l meBprd^-side;;* ':"" ' "r^ > i -. . 

And $ beseems yOuT rank and birth ; ** , .. 

. To matos your towers a Bfcmens-firth, 

. We claim irom thee WilUam <rf Pelbraine, , ^ > V, 1 

That be may sulfer march^ treason pal-n: , 



Horned < 

jSSitSTslew. dsot ti 

Itltehj'.siii^,A wi<$oyt^ Da#ie^ '• 


’* - .{tji^,^'i.J. ^ I ^ V 


M r^V Bt> C C> K J *'9 I 


rc^siSrii^'wi^Sit i^y tiy^m 

! 'V- ^ A. M ^ ^ . si .„ I* .. 
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Throt^h me no friend shall meet his doom^ 

Here, while I Kve, no foe finds room,* ^,.-*-,.-^^0 

Then, if thy Lords thdr mirpose urge^ 

TaKe our defiance loud and high; 

Our slogan is their lyke-wake dirg e. ' 

Our moat, the grave where tney shall He. 

xxvir. 

Proud she looked round, applause to claim 
Then lightened Thirlestane’s eye of dame j 
His bugle Wat of Harden blew; 

Peusils and pennons wide were dung, 

To heaven the Border slogan rung, 

* St Ma^ for the young Buccleuch I*-- 

The English war-cry answered wide, 

And forward bent each southern spear; 

Each Kendal archer made a stride, 

And drew the bow-string to his car; 

Eachminstrers war-note loud was blown 
Butfdfikis gray goose shaft had down, 

A horseman galloped from the rear^ 


xxviir. 

‘ Ah 1 noble Lords! ’ he, breathless, said,. 

‘ What treason has your march betrayed ? 

What make you here, from aid so far, ' ■ . . . . .1 ^ 70 

Before you walls, around you war ? 

Your foemen triumph in the thought, 

That in the toils the lion’s caught. 

Already on dark Ruberslaw 

The Douglas holds* his weanon-schaw _A 7 g 

The lances, waving in his train, 

Clothe the dun heath like autumn grain; 

And on the Liddel’s northern strand, 

To bar retreat to Cumberland, 

Lord Maxwell ranks his merry men good>-—_^.480 

Beneath the eagle and the . 

And Jed wood, Eske, and Teviotdale, 

Have to proud Angus come; 

And all the Mer'^e and Lauderdale 

Have risen with haughty Home*'—^—‘ 

-'An exile from Northumberland, 

In Liddesdalc I’ve wandered long; 




•455 


*460 


465 



eAHTO rv.j LAY OF THE LAEfT MtKSTREL. 

A 

still my heart was with merry England, 
M^And cannot brook my country's wrong; 

And hard I’ve spurred alf night, to show . . 

The mustering of the coming foe.’ 

* XXIX. 

‘And let them cornel* fierce Dacrc cried; 

‘ For soon yon crest, my father’s pride, 

That swept the shores of Tm ^ah’s ^ea ^ . 

And waved in gales of Galilee,. i . 

From Branksome’s highest towers displayed. 
Shall mock the rescue’s lingering aid 
Level each harquebuss on row; 

Draw, merry archers, draw the bow; 

Up, billmen, to the walls, and cry, ... .. 

Dacre for England, win or die! * 


XXX. 

‘ Yet hear,’ quoth Howard,—‘ calmly hear. 
Nor deem my words the words of fear; 

For who, in field or foray slack, 

Saw the bjianche lion e’er fall back ? .. 

But thus tonsKouFBorder flower 
In strife against a kingdom’s power. 

Ten thousand Scots ’gainst thousands fhree, 
Certes, were desperate policy, 
take the tcnxia the Ladye 
conscious of the advancing aid: 

Let Musgravc meet fierce Delorame 
In single fight; and if he gain, 

He gains for us; but if he’s crossed, 

’Tis but a single warrior lost;--— 

The rest, retreating as they came, 

Avoid defeat, and death, and shame.* 

XXXI. 

Ill could the haughty Dacre brook 
His brother-warden’s sage rebuke; 

And yet his forward step he staid, —— 
And slow and sullenly obeyed. 

But ne’er again the Border-side 
Did these two lords in friendship ride; 



" J 

A'ed tins tnen-sayi 

Cost blood upda aoQ^cr day, ^ 
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XXXIL 

.Tn%;p\irsuivaat-at‘'aniis ., 

p&^e the ca^de took 1^ staad; 

His ^Mtnpet called, with Barleybi!^ strain, ' 
The'lead^s of the Sottish Sand; 

And he de^ed^ in Mtisgiraye*a^%bty )" n ' . ^h . 

f>idoraine to snngid ^ht i , 

A gauntlet at their feet h^ ^< 1 , 

And thus the tepns of fight he Saidt—- 
* If in the lists gdid Musmve% sword 
Vanquish the knight of P.eloraine,*-—^ 
Yout youthful chiefta^ ^fUiksome’s lord, 
Shdil hostage for his dad remain; 

If Seloraine foil good Musgrave, 

The boy his liberty shall have. 

Hpwe’er it the English band,*' 


.y 
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Uhhattning Soots, by Scots unhamed. 
Shall straight retreat to Cumberland’ 
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;5cxxiii. ^ 

Unconscious of the near rdief, 

The proffer pleased each Scottish chief. 
Though much the Ladye sage gainsayed 
For thoi^h their hearts were brave and true, 
From Jcdwood^s recent sack they knew, 

How tardy was the Regents aid:^ .,. 

And you may guess the noble Dame 
Durst not the secret prescience 


"545 


Sprung from the ait she^foight not name, 
By which the coming help was known. 
Closed was the compact, and agreed, 
That lists should be enclosed with speed. 
Beneath the castle, on a lawn > 


They fixed the morrow for the strife, 

On toot, with Scottish axe and knife, 

At the fourth hour from peep of daM,n; 
When Deloraint!^ f^om sidkness foeed. 

Or else a champion in his^ stead, 




Should for himself and chieftain stand, 
Against stout Musgtave, hand to hand. 
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f know wefi, that, in their lay, ' - ' , 

Full mahy minstt^s sing and say, 

Snch combat should m made on horse, MP^ r^ *^5 
On fb^ing stee^ in full carte, ' i - 

With btttha to aid, when ^the speaf i ^ 

SJiould shiver ip the couise: 

Ihiit he, the jovial haijsoTj tai^hlt -. - 

Me, yet a youth, how |t.Was,^oght,'«"i'; u’' 1, ■," 

Hu guise which now | say; • , ^ 

He knew each "ordinance and ciause , 
df Black Lord Archibald^ bsdtle laws, t 
In the old Douglas’day. . 

He brooked not, he, that sc^ng toi^iie--— 

Should tax his^minstrelsy with wrong, 

Or calf his song untrue; 

For this, when they the goblet plied, 

And such rude taunt had cha£ed his pride^ ~ 

The bard of Reull he slew..' ni i ... . .-' ' ■ ”" ■ ' ■■ 5 80 

On Teviot’s side, in fight, they stood. 

And tuneful hands were stained with blood; 

Where still the thoCT’s white'branches wave. 

Memorial o'er his rival’s grave. 

XXXV. 

Why should I tell the rigid doom ^ ^ 1 § 8 § 

That dragged my master to his tomb; ^ , 

How Ousertam’s maidens tore their hail* 

Wept till their eyes wefe d^d and dim, 

And wrung their h^ds for lowe of him. 

Who diM at Jedwood . *m 

He died!—^his scholars, one by one. 

To the cold silent grave are gone; 

And I, als^l survive alone, 

To muse o’er rivalries of yore, . 

And grieve that 1 shall hear no more ..— --- ^95 

The stmins, with envy heard before; 

For, with my minstrel brethren fled, 

My jealousy of song is dead. 
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He paused listening dames a^aia 
Applaud the hoary Minstrel’s strain; 

With many a word of kindly cheer,— 

In pify half, and half sincere,— 

Marvelled the Duchess how so well 
His legendary song could tell¬ 
er ancient deeds, so long forgot;#.... 

Of feuds, whose memory was not; 

Of fote&ts, now laid waste and bare $ 

Of towers, which Jwbour now the hare; 

Of manners, long since changed and gone; 

Of chiefs, who under their grey stone« 

So long had dept, that ficlue 
H ad blotted from her rolls their dame, ^ y > *- 
And twin’d round some ne# minipn^s head 
The filing wreath for which IKSf^ed!— / 

In sooth, ^was strange, this old man’s vcise 
Could call them 6'om their marble hearse. 


The Harper smiled, well pleased, for ne’er 
Was flattery lost on poet’s ear: 

A simple tftce I they waste their toil 

For the vain tribute of a smile ^630 

E’en when in age their expires, 

Her dulcet breath can fan its fires: 

Their drooping fancy wakes at praise, 

And strives to trim the short-lived bla/e 


Smiled then, well pleased, the aged Man, 
And thus his talo*{:ontinucd ran. 
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H not'-ran^-^ttiey do not err^ wvV 
Who say^at, when the poet dies*, , 
Mute nature mourns her worshipper* 
And cd^jat£)^hi^.ghseqmesi 
Who say, cliff, and cavern lon.e*< 

For the o^arted bard mcdce moan; 


That mountains weep in crystal rill; 

That flowers in tears of baun distil; 
Through his loved groves that breezes sigh* 

And oaks* in deeper groan reply . . 

And rivers teach their rushing wave 
To murmur dirges round his grave. 


. II. 

Not diat, in sooth^ o^er mortal um 
Those things inanimate can mourn; 

But that the stream, the wooch the p'al^r r 
Is vocal with the plaintive wail. 

Of those who, else forgotten long, 

Lived in the poet’s faithful song. 

And, with the poet’s parting breath, 

Whose memory feels a second death. - ^-- ■ — . ^ — 20 

The maid’s i>ale s hade , who wails her lot. 

That love, time love, should be forgot, 

Frotn rose and hawthorn shakes the tear 
'Upon the gentle minstrel’s bier: 

The phantom Imight, his glory fled, — - . . . -... *2 5 

Mourns o’er the field he heaped with dead; 

Mounts the wild blast that sweeps amain, 

^d shrleloi along the battle-plain: 

The chiefjr whose antique crownlet long 

Still sparhled in the feudal song, w——- 

E 



66 


Tim LAY QF THE LAST MTNSTEEL. fCAKTO V. 

Now from th^ mountain’s misty throne, 

Sees, in the thanedom once his own, 

His ashes undistinguished lie, 

His place, his power, his memory die; 

His groans the londy caverns —35 

His tears of rage impel the rill; 

All mourn the minstrel’s harp unstru ng. 

Their name unknown, their praise unsun^. 

III. 

Scarcely the hot assault was staid. 

The terms of truce were scarcely made, w. . . 

When they could spy, from Branksome’s towers, 

The advancing marcn of martial powers; 

Thick clouds of dust afar appear^, 

And trampling steeds were ^ntly heard; 

Bright spears, above the^koluams dun, "^ . 

Glanced momentary to tne sun; 

And feudal banners fair displayed 
The bands that moved to Branksome’s aid. 



IV. 

V^ijs not to tell each hardy clan. 

From the fair Middle Marches came; r.. . 

The Bloody Heart biased in the van. 

Announcing Douglas’ dreaded name f 
Vails not to tell what steeds did spurn, 

Where the Seven Spear s of WedderCurne 

Their men in battle^ox^er set; .., 55 

And Swinton laid the lance in rest, 

That tamed of yore the sparkling crest 
Of Clarence’s Plantagenet. 

Nor list 1 say, what hundreds more, 

From the rich Merse and Lammeimoie,* —* ' . (o 

And Tweed’s fair borders, to the war, ^ 

Beneath the crest of old Dmjba^, 

And Hepburn’s mingledbanhers come, 

Down the steep mountain glittering far, 

And shouting still, ‘A Home! a Home!**" ’65 

V. 

Now squire and knight, from Branksome sent, 

On many a courteous message went; 
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To every chief and lord they paid 
Meet thaoks for prompt and powerful aid; 

And told theiiL—^how a truce was made^——— 
And how a day of iight was ta’en 
’Twixt Musgrave and stout Delorainc; 

And how the Ladye prayed them dear 
That all would stay the fight to see, 

And deign, in love and 
* To taste of Branksome cheer. 

Nor, while they bade to feast each Scot, 

Were England’s noble lords forgot: 

Himself, Ute hoary Seneschal, 

Rode forth, in seemly terms to call * ' " — 

Those gallant foes to Branksome Hall. 
Accepted Howard, than whom knight 
Was never dubbed more bold in fight; 

Nor, when from war and armour free, 

More famed for stately courtesy: 

But angry Dacre rather chose 
In his pavilion to repose. 


VI. 

Now, noble Dame, perchance you ask, 

How these two hostile armies met? 

Deeming it were no easy tas k " — 

.To keep the truce which here was set; 

Where martial spirits, all^on fire. 

Breathed only blond and'mgurtigjjire. 

By mutual inroads, mutualblows, 

By habit, and by nation, foes, . . - 

They met on Teviot’s strand: 

They met, and sate them mingled down, 

Without a threat, without a frown, 

As brothers meet in foreign land ; 

The hands, the spear that lately grasped, ' ■ 

Still in the mailed gauntlet clasps 
Were interchanged in meeting dear; 

Visors were raised, and feces shown, 

And many a friend, to friend made known, 
Partook of social cheer. — '. . , . * 

Some drove the jolly bowl about; 

> With dice and draughts somd^hased the day; 
And some, with many a merry shout, 

In riot, revelry, and rout, 

Pursued the football play.,, „ .. . . 
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Yety be it known, had bugler blown. 

Or sign ^of war b^n seen, 

Those bands, so fair together ranged, 

Those hands, so frankly interchanged, 

Had dyed with gore the green .. > .— " "115 

The merry shout by Teviot-side 
Had sunk in war-cries wild and wide^ 

And in the groan of death: 

And whingers, jmjw in friendship bare. 

The social to part and share,-** ...-n-iw— j2o 

Had found a bloody sheath. 

*Twixt truce and was, such sudden change 
Was not unfrequent, nor held strange, 

In the old Border day; 

But yet on Branksome’s towers and town , '-*- . . -. . . . . 12 $ 

In peaceful merriment, sunk down 
The sun’s declining ray. 


VIII. 

The blithe 6om «s/ signs of wasse l gay 
' Decay’d not with the dying day; 

Soon through the latticed windows tali ' i .. . . 1 30 

Of loHy Branksome’s lordly hall, 

Divided square by shafts of stone. 

Huge iial^ of ruddy lustre shone; 

Nor less the gilded rafters rang 

With merry l^rp and beakers’ clang;- ....'■-•I35 

And frequent, on the darkening plain, 

Loud hollo, whoop, or whistle ran, 

As bands, their stragglers to regain, 

Gave the shrill watchword of their dan; 

And revellers, o*er their bowls proclaim . . . 140 

Douglas’ or Dacre’s conquering name. 

IX. 

Less frequent heard, and fainter still. 

At length the various clamours died; 

And you might bear froth Branksome hiU 

No sound but Teviot's rushing tide,- . . ... J4S 

Save when the changing sentinel 
The challenge of his watch could tell— 
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And save wh^e, through the dark profound. 
The clanjmng'axe and hammer’s sound 

Hung the nether lawn; . . .. 

For many a busy hand toiFd there, 

Strong pales to shape and b^ams to square, 

* The lists' dread barriers to prepare , 

Against the morrow's dawn. 

X, 

Margaret from hall did soon retreat, — ■ '■ * 

Despite the Dame’s reproving eye— 

Nor mark’d she, as she left her seat, 

Full many a stiHed sigh; 

For many a noble warrior strove 

To win the Flower of Teviot’s love, » . n ' ■ . . 

And many a bold ally. 

With throbbing head and anxious heart, 

> All in her lonely bower apart, 

* in broken sleep she lay; 

^v times from silken couch she rose,-- 
While yet the banner’d hosts repose, 

She view’d the dawning day; 

Of all the hundreds sunk to rest 
First woke the loveliest and the best. 


XI. 

She gazed upon the inner court, ' ' — * 

Which in the tower’s tall shadow lay, 
Where coursers’ clang, and stamp, and snort, 
Had rung the live-long yesterday. 

Now still as death, till, stalking slow, 

The jingling spurs announced his tread— — 
A stately warrior passed below, 

But when he raised his plumed head— 
Blessed Mary! can it be ?— 

Secure as if in Ousenam bowers, 

He walks through Branksome’s hostile towers 
With feariess step and free. 

She dared not sign, she dared not speak— 

Oh! if one page’s slumbers break, 

His blood the price must pay! 

Not all the pearls Queen Mary wears, 

Not Margaret’s yet more precious teaj-s, 

Shall buy his life a day. 
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XIL 

uras his hazard small, for well 
You may bethink you of the spell 

Of that sly urchin Page;«— —.. lyo 

This to his ford he did impart, 

And made him seem, by glamour art, 

A knight from Hermitage. 

Unchallenged thus the warder's post, 

The cohrt, unchallenged, thus he i , 

For All the vassalage. 

But oh! what magic’s quaint disguise 
Could blind fair MargamPs azure eyes! ' 

- She st^ed from her seati— 

While with surprise and fear she strove, , 200 

And both could scarcely lai aste r love— 

Lord Heniy’s at her feet. 


Xlll. 

Oft have I mused, what purpose bad 
That foul malicious urdiin had 

' To bring this meeting round- - . -^ 05 

r For happy love’s a. heavenly sight, 

And by a vile malignant sprite 
In such no joy is founds 
And oft I’ve deemed, perchance he thought. 

Their errjpig passion might have wroughl^a: ... . 

Sorrow, and sin, and shame^ 

And death to Cranstoun’s gallant Knight, 

And to the gentle Ladye bright 
Disgrace, and loss of fame. 

But earthly spirit could not tell'.. ' . .*—215 

The heart of them that loved so well. 

True love’s the gift which God has given 
To man alone beneath the heaven. 

« It is not Fantasy’s hot fire. 

Whose wishes, sioon as granted, fiy; m '->■>■■■ ■■ .. 

It liveth not in fierce desire, 

With dead desire it doth not die. 

It is the secret sympathy, 

The silver link, the silken tie, 

Which heart to heart, and mind to mind, . . 

In body and in aoul can bind. 

Now leave we Margaret and her knight 
To tell you of the approaching fight. 




TH£ LAST 



V(-. 


xnt. 


Tl^r wswng blast the bugles blew, 

TTot pipe'i shiiU pofft aroused each clan; 
In baste the deadly strife to view 
’ Hie trooping waMors eager ran; 

Thick round'the lists their lancses stood 
Xi)^ blasted pines In Kttrick Wood. 

To BtsPUk^xpe many a look they threwy 
The co'mbatanCs approach to view. 

And bandied many a word of boast 
About the knight each favour’d most. 





m 


Meantime /uU amdous was the Dame; 

For now arose disputed c]aim,«t>. ^.. 

Of who should fight for Deloraine, 

Twiset Harden aud ,^twixt Thirlestane: 

They ’gan to reckon kin and rent, 

And frewning brow on brow was bent; 

But yet not long'the strife—^for, k> 1 .——• 
Himself, the Knight of Deloraine, 

Strong, as it seem’d, and free from pain, 

In armour sheathed from tup to toe, 
Appear^, and craved the combat due. 

Tpe Dame her chaim successful knew, . . 

And'the fierce chiefs their claims withdrew. 
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XVI. 

When for the lists they sought the plain, 

The stately Ladye’s silken rein 
Did noble Howard hold; 

'Unarmed by her side he walked, 

And much, in courteous phrase, they talk’d 
Of fpaj^ .(if arms of old. '* * “ 

Costly his garb—his Flemish 
F^l o’er his doublet, shaped of bufij 

With satin slash’d and lined^ j w* .~. ' ‘"‘" " *260 

Tawny his boot, and gold his spur, 

His cloak iva$ of P^and fur. 

His hose with silver twined; 
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\ 

His Bilboa blade^ by Marchmen felt, 

Hung in a broad and studded belt; * ...-365 

Henee, in rude* phrase, the Borderers still 
Called noble Howard Belted Will 


XVIT. 

Behind Lord Howard and the Dame 
F^r Margaret on her palfrey came, 

Whose foot-cloth swept the ground; "i*"' ... 270 

White was her wimple, and her veil. 

And her loose locks a chaplet pale i 
Of whitest roses bound; 

The lordly Angus, by her side, 

In courtesy to cheer her tried; wi. ' ' ..>275 

Without his aid, her hand in vain 
Had strove to guide her ^roider’d rein. 

He deemed, she shudder'd at the sight 
Of warriors met for mortal light; 

But cause of terror, all unguess'd,' wi ' ui i n i n n i, 380 

Was fluttering in her gentle breast, • 

When, in their chairs of crimson placed, 

The Dame and she the barriers graced. 


XVllI. 

Prize of the field, tl^ young Buccleuch 

An English knight led forth to view; .. . . **085 

Scarce rued the boy his present plignt. 

So much he longf'd to see the fight. 

Within the lists, in knightly pride, ^ 

High Home and haughty Dacre ride; 

Their leading staffs of steel they wield, ^— ,,. - -*^9^ 

As marshals of the mortal field; 

While to each knight their care assign'd 
Like vantage of tte sun and wind. 

Then heralds hoarse did loud proclaim. 

In king and queen, and warden^ ^95 

That none, while lasts the strife, 

Should dare, by Icnk, or sign, or word. 

Aid to a chmpion tp afford, 

On peril of his life: 

And not a breath the silence broke,’** .i ..j oo 

Till thus the alternate Heralds spoke. 
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ICHGLISH HERALD. 

*J^ere standetl^ Ricl^ard of Musgrave, 
Good kti%ht and mte^ and freely bom,.^ 
Amends from Peloraine to cr^e, < 

For foul desFiteotui scathe a nd scorn.'#?^ 
He sayetb, that WilliaSffTKTX^oraine 
Js traitocfalse by Border Mws; 

Tms wi& his sword he udU maintain, 

So help him God, and his good cau^* 
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• x:k. 

SCOTTISH ^ herald. 


* Here stahdeth William of Deloraine,^*..-....^* 
Good knight and triie, of nohle strain, . 
Who sayeth,.that foul treason’s stain, 

Since he bore arms, ne’er soiled his boat; 
And that, so help him'GOd above, 

He will on Musgrave’s body prAv<*^ ^—, 
He lies most foully in his throat.* 
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LORD DACREv 

* Forward, brave champions, to the fight! 

Sound trumpets! ’— 

LORD HOACE> 

—* Gpd defend the right! *— 
Then, Teviot I how thine echoes rang, 

Whmi bugle sound^and trumpet 
I Let loose the martial foes, 

And m Jpaid list, with shield poised hi^ 

'And measured step and eye, 

^ The combatants did^ close / 


—^20 


XXI. 


Ill would k suit your gentle ear, 

Ye lovely listeners, to hear 

How to the axe the helms did sound, 

And blood pour’d down from many a wound: 
For desperate was the strife and long, 

And either warrior fierce and strong. h. 
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But Vere «ac 1 i 4 axne a listening knight^ * 

I weflj i^uld tell kow warrinrs ngbt; 

Fori j^ve seen war^s H^tninU asking^ j 
Seen the ^jaymore with oayonet d^ishing, r 
SeeA through re^ blood the war 4 |brse da^ihg* 
And s^ro'd, amid the' ijacling " 

To yicM h^tep few deatli ew hEe. ' 




■r 


*Tis done . *tis done t Chat fetal blow v 

Has,stretched.him on the bloody plain; ^ " 
He strives to ris^—brave Hu^;rave, no 
^ Thence never'shall thoii rise again t 
He chokes in blood —some frienmy hand 
Undothe visor’s barred bandy 
Unfix the gorget ’s iron clasp, 

And give him room for lUe to ^sp 
O, bootless aidi haste, holy Fflzw- 
Haste, ere the sinner shall expire f 
Of ah his guilt iM him be shriven. 

And smooth his path from earth toiieavm! 


AA.xi.aa 

In^ haste the holy Friar ^ed;—--- 

His naked foot was dyed with red 
As through the lists he ran; 

Unmindful of the^shouts On high. 

That hailed the conqueror’s virtnrw. 

He raised the dying man; „„ 

Loose .Waved his silver bemd and hair, 

As o’er him hekneel’d down in prayer; 

And still the crudhx on high 
He holds before his darkening eye; > ^ 
And still he bends an anxious - 
His faltering penitence to hear; 

Stm nim from the bloody sod. 

Still, even when soul and body part, 

Poors ghostly comfort on his hearty 
V And Olds mm trust in j&twli'' ' 

Unheard he prays;—^the death-pang’s o’er^^ 
Richard of Mus^ave breathes no more 
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~ . XXlV. 

' ''''‘' 

As if exhausted in thi^fight, 

Or .n?k»sipg.4>*jw: the pfeoxis^ sight, 

The silent ^ctoiT stands; 

Hia beavdr .dfid he not unclasp, . 

Mailed not the shou^ felt hot the grasp 
Of gratulating hat^s. 

When lo! strange cnes of wild surprise, 

Minjgled with seeming terror, ri^ n . u 
Among'the Scottish hands; 

And all, amid the thronged arrav^ 

In panic haste^ve c^en way ' 

To a half-naked ghastly man, ‘ 

Who downward &om the castle ran: :..',..,ii >-* 

He crossed the barriers at a bound, 

And wild and haggard looked around, 

Aadiz2;y, ^d in pafh% 

And all, upon the anoed ground, _ 

Knew William of Delorainel .. . ■ ■ — 

Each ladye sprung from seat with speed $ 

Vaulted each marshal from his steed; 

‘ And who art thou,” they cried, 

* Who hast this battle fought and wonf * 

His plumed-helm was soon undone—^ —. 

* Cranstoun of Teviotsilde! 

For this fair prize I’ve fought and won,^ 

And,to the Ladye led her son. 

‘V ’ • w 

*' * s 

XXV. 

Full oft the rescued boy she kissed. 

And often pressed him to her breast; ..- 

For under aU her dauntless show, 

heart had throbbed at every blow; ^ 

Yet not Lord Cranstoun deign’a she greet, 
Though low he kneeled at her feet. - 
Me lists not tell what words were made, ■ . ■ 
What Doughs,^ Home, and Howard said^ 

For Howard was a generous foe— - , 

And how the ^an ■ignited prayed, 

Ladye would the feud forego, 

And deign tp bless the nuptial hour i <i ■■■ " ■ ' ' 
p/^JDranste^'s Lord and Teviot*s Flower. 



375 


-380 


38s 


3^ 


39 $ 


400 


^0$ 



LAY .<>F THE ,f^IfTO V, 


'. ■ ‘ XXVL“ 

Sh^ looked to river, looked to hill, 

Tliought on the Spirit’$ prophecy. 

Then htoke her silence stem and still,—.; 

‘ Nxstycm^ tSfUt Fate, hns vanq^ishea 
t Th^ir i ftdHela^ Jundly stars may shower 
Oh Teviot’s tiae and Branksome’s tower, 

For pride is queird, and love is free»* 

She took fair Margaret by the hand, 

“Who, breathless, trembling, scarce might i^and.; 
That hand to Cranstonn's lord gave she;— 

r ‘As rath true to thee and thine, - ’ " 

Do tlmn be true to me and min^4 
This clasp of love our bond sl;^ be; 

For this is your betrothing day, ** *i’ " "' ' '* ■ '■ '*’ t*" " 
And all these noble lords ih^ sta;^ 

To grace it with their company.* 


. xXvii. 

All as they left the listed plain. 

Much of the story she dm gain; . 

How Cranstoun mught with Deloraine, . .. 

And of his Page, and of the Book, 

Which hrom the wounded knight he took: 

And how he sought her castle high. 

That morn, by help of gramarye; 

How, in Sir William*s armour dightj, mii., ,, 
Stolen by his Page, While slept the knight, 

B.'SSM.SESiSffiS’- 

And lingered till he joined the maid.— 

Cared not the Ladye to betray - 
Her mystic arts in view of d^ ; 

But well she thought, ere midnight came," 

Of that strange Page the pride to tame, 
From/his foul hands the Book to s^ve, 

And send it back to Michael’s grave.— " ■■■. ■■i . i jun .,,. 
Needs not to tell each tender word 
'Twixt Margaret and Hwixt Cranstoun’s lord; 
Nor how she told of former woes, , 

And how her bosom fell and rose, 

While he and Musgrave bandied b1ows.--T- 
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Needd not those lovers' joys to tell $ 

One day,iair maids, you’ll know them welL 


XXVI] I. 

William of Pelorain^ some chance 
Had waken’d from his death-like trance; 

And taught that, in the listed plain, 

Another, in his arms and shield, 

Against fierce Musgrave ave did wield, 
under the name of Deloraine. 

Hence, to the field, unarmed, he ran. 

And hence his presence scared the dafu . . . . . . 

Who held him for some fle^ix^ 

And not a man of blood Sna Breath. 

Not much this new ally he loved, 

Yet, when he saw what hap had proved. 

He greeted him right heartilie . ... 

He would not waken old debate, 

For he was void of rancorous hate. 

Though rude and^ant of courtesy ,, 

In raids he spilt but scldbfh Hlood^ ' 

Unless when men at arms _ 

Or, as was meet, for deadly feud. 

He ne’er bore gmdge for stalwart blow, 

Ta’en in fair fight from gallant foe: 

And so, ’twas seen of him, e’en now, 

When on dead Musgrave he look’d down 
Grief darken’d on his rugged brow, 

Though half disguised with a frown; 

And thus, while sorrow bent his head, 

Hib foeman’s epitaph he made i— 
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XXXX. 

* Now, Richard Musgrave, liest thou here! 

1 ween, my deadly enemy; 

For, if I slew thy brother clear, 

Thou slew’st a sister’s son to me: 

And when X lay in dungeon dark, 

Of Naworth Castle, long months three;, ^ 
Till, ransom’d for a thousand mark, 
park Musgrave, i t was Icuig of thee, , 
And, Musgrave, could our fight be tried, 
And them wert now alive, as I, 
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No mortal man should us divide, l i ... . ...^ 8$ 

Till one, or botb of us, did die: 

Yet rest tJjec Cod ! for well I know, 

I ne^cr shall find a'nobler foe. 

In all the northern counties here, 

Whose word is, Snaffle, spur, and spear, . . . . 

Thou wert the best to follow gea r ! ‘ ' 

’Twas pleasure, as we looked b^ind 
To see how thou the ^hase couldst wind , ‘ 

^hcer the dark bloodhound on his wa}^ 

And with the bugle {ouse the fray .. ..**495 

rd fflve the lands of Hdorainc, 

Da^ Musgrave were alive again.’ ^ 

XXX. 

So mourned he, till Lord Dacre’s band 
Were bowning back to Cumberland. _ 

They faisecl brave Musgrave from the field, . . ' " >$oo 

And laid him on his bloody shield; 

On levelled lances, four and four, 

By turns, the noble burden bore: 

Before, ^ tiinps, upon the gale, 

Was heard the Minstrel’s plaintive wail; ———. '-6^5 

Behind, fodr priests, in sable stole , > <. *- 
Sung requiem for the warrior’s soul; 

Around, the horsemen slowly rode; 

With trailing pikes the spearmen trod; 

And thus the gallant knight they bore, —"■ .. 

Through Liddesdale to Leven’s shore; 

Thence to Holme Coltrame’s lofty nave, 

And Igid him in his father’s grave. 


The hs^’s wild notes, though hush’d the song, 

The mimic march of death prolong 515 

Now seems it far, and now a-near, 

Now meets, and now eludes the ear; 

Now seems some mountam-sidc to sweep, 

Now faintly dies in valley deep; 

Seems now as if the Minstrel’s wail;-* 

Vow the sad requiem loa ds the gale ; 

-.ast, o’er the wamor’s^ ct^ ^^ ^ giave . 

^ung the full choir in choral stave. 
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. Tilfi iJkV tiiie 

. 'iV, -' ' ' .^ 

' Ali^'4uep^sey'tli^^adeym^ ' ^ . ' 

he, .ii«ib toucbcSl the haip «0 weHy » i «i*i n ■ . 

Shb^tld thus^ with ill-j*ewarded toil, 

Wander a poor and thankless soil, 

When the more generptts southern land 
’ Would well requite his skilful hand. 

The Affe 4 Harper, ho^oe’er 530 

His only friend, his TSrpT^s dear, 

Li|gp;d not to hear it rank'd so high 
Above his flowing poesy; 

Less liked he still, that scornful leer t 
MUprised the land he loved so dw;* 

Hign was the sound, as thus a^ain 
The Bard resumed his minstr^ strain. 
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CANTO SIXTH. 


1 . 

I Bf-eaihes there the maa, with soul so dead« 

1 Who never to himself Imth said, 

This is my own, my native land ! 

Whose heart hath ne’er yeithin him bu m’dy * 

As home hia m^tepte he hath tuiS^,- — S 

From wandering on a foreign strand ! 

If £uch<there breathe, go, mark him well; 

For him no nuptrel rapm^ swell; / * 

High though his titles, proud his name, 

Boundless his wealth as wish can claim;_ ~ -lO 

Despite those titles, power, and pelf. 

The wretch, concentred all in self. 

Living shall forfeit fair renown, ,, 

And, ooublv dviner. shall go down 

To the"vile dust, from whence he sprung,__ 

Unwept, imhonour’d, and unsung. 


n. 

' O Caledonia 1 stem and wild, 

Meet nurse for a poet^ic child 1 
Land of brown heath and shaggy wood, 

Land of the mountain and the nood,, - .20 

Land of my sires 1 what mortal hand 
Can e’er untie the filial band, 

That knits me to thy rugged strand ! 

Still, as 1 view each well-known scene, 

Think what is now, and what hath been,—— -25 

Seems as, to me, of all bereft, 

Sole friends thy woods and streams were left; 

And thus 1 love them better still, 

Even in extrejnity of ill. 



c^Kino yi.J , the la^ m the hAkr hinstsel. 

iBf^^VaiTcnfiPs strain s^ill let me stray,—-- 

I 'moygh none Should guide my feeble way; 

I Still £el the breese dbwxi Etthck break, 

I Although it chill my wither’d cheek ; 

/ Still lay my head by Teviot stone, 

r Though there, forgotten and alone, - 

I The Bard may draw his parting groan. 


Not scorn’d like me! to Branksoipe Hall 
The Minstrels came, at festive call; 
Trooping they came, Iromnear and fa.. 
The jovial priests of mirth and war 
Alike for feast and fight prepared. 

Battle and banquet both^fliey shared. 

Of late, before each maiH^ clan, 1 
They blew their death-note in the van, 

But now, for every merry mate ,^--— 

Rose the portcullis’ iron grate; 

They sound the pipe, they strike the string, 
They dance, they revel, and they sing. 

Till the rude turrets shake and ring.- 


IV. 

Me lists not at this tide declare — 

The splendour of the spousal rite, • 

How muster’d in the chap el fair /v ■' 

Both maid and matron, squire and knight; 
Me lists not tell of qwches rare, — 

Of mantles green, and br^ded hair , -*"*- 
And kirtles furr’d with miniver; 

"What plumage waved the altar round, 

How spurs, and ringing chainlets, sotmd: 
And hard it were for bard to speak 

The changeful hue of Margaret’s cheek ; -— 

That lovely hue which comes and flies. 

As ajsg and shame alternate rise ! 


V. 

Some bards have sung, the Ladye hign 
Chapel or altar came not nigh; 
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. 1 

Nar durst the rkes of spousal ^r 9 ,cef-^ —h.-.— 

So much she fear’d each holy place. 

False slanders these:—trust r^ht welt. 

She wrought not by forbidden spell; ^ ^ . 

For mighty words and signs have power 

O’er sprites in planetary hour: - --- ,r i.j —yu '' 

Yet Scarce 1 praise their veirturous part, 

Who t amper jipth such daiigerbus art. 

But this foPfaithful truth. 1 say; 

The Ladye by the altar stood. 

Disable velvet her array, —---- - 75 

And on her head a crimson hood, 

With pearls embroider'd and entwined. 

Guarded with gold, with 6rmine lined; 

A merlin sat upon her wrist, 

Held by a leash of silken twist, _ _— So 


VI. 

The spousal rites were ended soon: 

’Twas now the. merry hour of noon. 

And in the lofty arched hall 
Was spread the gorgeous festival. 

Steward and squire, with heedful haste,___85 

Marshall’d the rank of every guest; 

Pages, with ready blade, were there, 

The mighty meal to carve and share; 

O’er capon, herdn-shew, and crane, 

And princely peacock’s gilded train,-- J / ^ o o 

And o’er the boar-head, garnished . 

And cygnet from St Mary’s wave; 

O’er ptarmigan and venison, 

The priest had spoke his benison; 

Then rose the riot and the diny-— -- —..—^95. 

Above, beneath, without, within ! 

Forffrom the lofty balcony, 

Hung trumpet, shalm. and psaltery; 

' Their clanging bowls old warriors quaff’d, 

Loudly they spoke, and loudly lauj|^’d ^0© 

'Whisper’d young knights, in tones more mildy 
To ladies fair, .and ladies smiled. 

The hooded hawks, high perch’d on beam, 

The clamour join’d with'whistling $cream, 

And flapp’d their wings, and sho^ their _ ’ -‘■nej 

In concert with the staghounds* yells. 
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Round go the flasks of ruddy wine, 

From Bourdeaux, Orleans, or the Rhine; 

Their tasks the busy sev^ers ply, 

And all is mirth and revelry. — ■ — i lo 


VII. 

The Goblin Page,'omitting still 
No opportanity of ill, 

Strove now, while blood ran hot and high, 

To rouse debate and jealousy; 

Till Conrad, Lord of Wolfenstein,—_____115 

By nature fierce, and warm with wine, 

And now in humour highly cross’d, 

About some steeds his band had lost. 

High words to words succeeding still. 

Smote with his gauntlet stout Hunthill i —--i2o 

A hot and hardy Rutherford, 

Whom men call’d Dickon Draw-the-Sword. 

He took it on the Page’s saye, 

Hunthill had driven these steeds away. 

Then Howard, Home, and Douglas rose,-- —-155 

The kindling discord to compose: 

Stem Rutherford right little said, 

But bit his glove, and shook his head.— 

A fortnight thence, in Inglewood, 

Stout Conrad, cold, and drench’d in blood,— —130 

His bosom gored with many a wound, 

Was by a woodman’s lyme-dog found; 

Unknown the manner of his death, 

his brand, both sword and sheath;, 

But ever from that time, ’twas said?— — 135 

'I'hat Dickon wore a Cologne blade. * 


VIIT. 

The DwarL who fear’d his master’s eye 
Might his foul treachery espic, 

Now sought the castle buttery, 

Where many a yeoman, bold and free, n -—- - ^140 

Revell’d as merrily and well 
As those that sat m lordly 
Watt Tinlinn there did frankly raise 
The pledge to Arthui Fire the-Braes; 



H 

fTo H©iwd*s 3Qaeny-m«ii sent it 
Top qnlt them on the English ^de, 
feolarid Fprster loudlv cried, 

* A deep caro^e to yon fair bride ! ’ 

, At every pledg^'^om vat and .. —150 

’ Foamed forth, in floods, the nnt-brown ale; 

While shout the riders every one: 

Such day of mirth ne’er cheer’d their clan 
Since old Buccleuch the name did gain, 

When in the cleuch the bock was ta’en. > n ■—■--- ■, ^ 15s 




as by his breeding bounds* * •* 






IX. 

The wily Page, with vengeful thought, 

Remember’d him of Tmlinn’s yew, j 
And swore it should be dearly bought 
\ That ever he the arrow drew. 

First, he the yeoman did molest* . . — .. ' ■ *l6o 

With bitter jibe and taunting jest-— 

Told how helSed at Solway strife, 

And how Hob Annstrong cheer’d his wife $ 

Then shunning still tus powerful arm, 

At unawares he wrought him harm,- - ' — 165 

From trencher stole ms choicest cheer, 

Dash’d from his lipl^ his can of beer; 

Then, to his knee sly creeping on, 

With bodkin pierced him to the bone; 

The venom'd wound and festering joint -—-—;—170 

Long after rued that bodkin’s point ' 

The startled yeoman swore and spum’d, 

And board and flagons overturn’d; 

Riot and clamour wild began— 

Back to the hall the urchin ran;--—_175 ‘ 

Took in a darkling nook his post 

And grinn’d and mutter’d, ‘ Lost! lost! lost 1*' 


X. 

By this, the Dame, lest further fray 
Should mar the copcord of the day, 

Had Hd the minstrels tune their lay.^-—-~i8o 

And first stept forth old Albert Graeme, 1 

The Minstrel of that ancient name; - 
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none who struck the harjp so wdl^ -- 
Within the Land Debateable; ■ ‘ 

Wdl friended too, his hardy kin,*-—— 

Whoever lost, were sure to win j 

They sought the beeves that made their broth, 

In Scotland and in England botlu 
In homely guise, as nature bade, 

His simple song the Borderer said.-—“^190 


ALBERT GRiEME. 

It was an English ladye bright 
(The sun shines fair on Carlisle wall); 

And she would marry a Scottish knight. 

For Love wUl'still be lord of all. 

Blithely they saw the rising sun ------ 195 

When he shone fair on Carlisle wall, 

But they were sad ere day was done , 

Though Love was still the lord of all .' 

Her sire gave brooch and jewel fine, 

Where the sun shines fair on Carlisle wall.;'—--—200 

Her brother gave but a dask of wine, 

' For ire that Love was lord of all. 

For she had lands, both meadow and lea, 

Where the sun shines fair* on Carlisle wall, 

And he swore her death, he would see----^205 

A Scottish knight the lord of all. 


XII. 

That wine she had not tasted well, 

The sun shines fair on Carlisle wall— 

When dead in her true lovers arms she fell, 

For Love was still the lord of alL- _-.2JO 

4 

He pierced her brother to the heart, 

Where the sun shines fair on Carlisle wall; 

I So perish all would true love part, 

That Love^may still be lord of all! 
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And then he took the cross divine, ' ’T" '-' " 

Wh^e the sun shines fatir on Carlisle waUj - , 

And died for her sake in Palestine, 

So Love was still the lord of aU, 

\ 

Now all ye lovers that.faSthhil prove. 

The Sun shines fair on* Carlisle wall;. ..—. • *^30 

Pray for their souls who died for love, 

For Love shall still be lord of all I . 


XIII, 

As ended Albert’s simple lay, - 

Arose a bard of loftier port; V %* 

For sonnet, rhyme, and roundelay,-—- ■ - 5 

Renowned in haughty Henry’s court. 

There rung thy harp, unrivalled long, 

Fitztraver of the silver song ! 

The gentle Surrey loved his lyre— 

Who has "not heard of Surrey’s fame ? -—^30 

His was the hero’s soul of fire, 

And his the bard’s immortal name, 

And his was love exalted high 
By all the glow of chivalry. 


XIY, 

They sought together climes afar,--—- 

And oft. within some olive grove, 

When evening came with twinkKng star. 

They sung of Surrey’s absent love. 

His step the Italian peasant staid. 

And deemed that spirits from on high, - ^ 240 

Round where some hermit saint was laid, 

Were breathing heavenly melody; 

So sweet did harp and voice combine. 

To praisd the name of Geraldine. 


XV. 

Fitztraver ! O what tongue may say-*^5 

The pangs thy faithful bosom knew, 

When Surrey of the deathl ess layr- ♦U—, 
Ungrateful Tudor’s sentence slew? " 
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1 

the tyrant’s frown. 

Ills harp called wrath and vengeance down,-—- -550 

He IdEl for Haworth’s iron towers, 

Windsor’s green glades and courtly bowers ; 

And 'faithiul to his patron’s name, 

With Howard still Fitztraver came— 

X/Ord William’s foremost favourite he,. ^ ■ -- 255 

And chief of all his minstrelsy. 

^VL 

- FITZTRAVER. 

’Twas AlbsOids’ eve, and Surrey’s heart beat high; 

. He heard the midnight bell with anxious start, 

Which told the mystic hour approaching nigh, 

When wise Cornelius promised by his art ' ■■" — 260 

To show to him the ladye of his heart, 

Albeit betwixt them roar’d the oCean grim j 
Vet so the sage had bight to play his part, 

That he should see her form in life and limb. 

And mark if still she loved, and still she thought of him^65 

XVII. 

^Dark was the vaulted room of gramarye, 

. To which the wizard led the gallant Knight, 

Save that before a mirror, huge and high, 

A hallow’d taper shed a glimmeriag light 

On mystic implements of magic might-" — 270 

On cross, and character, and talisman, 

And almagest, and altar, nothing bright: 

For fitful was the lustre, pale and wan. 

As watch-light by the bed of some departing man. 

-XVIII. 

But soon, within that mirror, huge and higher"' *"275 

Was seen a self-emitted light to gleam; 

And fprms upon its breast the Earl ’gan spy, 

Cloudy and indistinct, as feverish dream; 

Till, slowr arranging, and defined, they seem 

To form a^rdly and a lofty room,--- - - 280 

Part lighted by a lamp with silver beam, 

Placed by a couch of Agra’s silken loom. 

And part by moonshine pale, and part was 4 iid in gloonv 
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^ XIX, . 

_ - t 

Fair all the pageant—bat how passing fair 
The slend^ form which lay on couch of Ind ! ^285 

0*er her white bosom stra^^’d her harel hah| 

Pale her de^r cheek, as if for love she pin^; 

^Mn her night-robe loose, she lay reclined, 

And, pensive, read from tablet ebumine. 

Some strain, that seemed her inmost soul to fi pd :r 290 
That favoupd ^ain was Sui*l?^y^s raphired"Kne, 

' That fair and lovely form^ the Lady, Geraldine. 


XX. 

Slow roll’d the clouds upon the lovely forni, 

And swept the goodly vision all away*-- 
. So royal envy roll’d the murky stoim 29s 

O’er my beloved Master’s glorious day. 

Thou jealous, ruthless tyrant I Heaven repay 
On thee, and on thy children’s latest line, 

The wild caprice of thy despotic sway, 

The gory bridal bed, the plunder’d ^rine,«ii *300 

The murder’d Surrey’s blood, the tears of Geraldine 1 


XXI. 

I 

Both Scots, and Southern chiefs, prolong 
Applauses of Fitztraver’s song; 

These bated Henry’s name as death, 

And those still held the ancient faith^—-305 
Then, from his seat, with lofty air, 

Rose Harold, bard of brave St Clair; / ^ 

St Clair, who, feasting high at Home, 

Had with that lo^ m’lSttle come. 

Harold was born where restless seas --^ — 3x0 

Howl round the storm-s wept Orcades;. 

Where erst St ClalfsTiJpSprincely sway 
O’er isle and islet, strait and bay ;-t 
S till'nods their palace to its fall. 

Thy pride and sorrow, fair Kirkwall!- *315 

Thence oft he mark’d fierce Pentiand- jy / 

As if grim Odin Qjdeher wave; ^ ^ 

And watch’d, the whilst, with visage pale, 

And throbbing heart, the straggling sail; 
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Foir all afwond^al and wild ■ - ■ ‘ .... ' ' ’'.’530 

Had xa^pture for the lonely 

XXIL 

i 

And mucli of wild and wonderful 

In these rude isles mijpiht fan(^ cull j < 

For thither came, in tunes afar, 

Stern Lochlin’s sonst of roving war;'.-^.- - — —*325 

The Norsemen, trained to spoil and blood, 

Skiird tOvprepare the raven’s food; 

Kin^ of the main their leaders brave,' 

Their barks the dragons of the wave. 

And there, in many a stormy vale, f • —--330 

The Scald had told his wondrous tale; 

And many a Runic column high 
Had witnessed grim idolatry. 


XXllI. 

And thus had Harold, in his youth, 

•Learn’d many a Saga’s rhyme uncouth,—-* ~ ---—335 

Of that Sea-Snake, tre mend ous curid, 

Whose monstrous circle girds~tKe~worla; 

Of those dread Maids, whose hideous yell 
MaddenaJthfi^b^ n^s bloody swel l; 

Of chiefs, who, guTa^mrou^ the gloom - 340 

By the pale death-lights of the tomb. 

Ransacked the graves of warriors old^ 

Their falchions wrenched from corpses’ hold, 

Waked the deaf tomB^wth war’s alarms. 

And bade the dead arise to arms 1 —™ — y — — 345 

With a nd wonder all on flame, 1 

To Roslin’i"Bovi^rs young Harold came. 

Where, by sweet glen and greenwood tree, 

He learnt a milder minstrelsy: 

Yet something of the Northern spell -*350 

Mixed with the softer numbers well. 

XXIV. 

HAROLD. 

O listen, listen, ladies gay! 

( 'No h^ghty feat of arms } tell; 
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Soft is the note, and sad the^Iay, 

That mourns the lovely Kbsahelle.<*— ^ ,- :3»s 

* Moor, moor the barge, ye gallant crew I 

And, gentle ladye, deigpi to stay! 

Rest thee in Castle Ray^nsheuch, 

Nor tempt the stormy firth to-day. 

^ ' -k 

* j > 

‘The blackening wave is edged with white;- ^ 6o 

To inch and rock the sea-mews fiy; 

The fishers have heard the TVater Sprite, 

Whose screams forebode that wreck is nigh. 

•> 

, V* 

‘ Last night the gifted Seer did view ^ 

A wet shroud swathed round ladye gay; ,——-— :^36s 
Then stay thee, Fair, in KRvensbettch; 

Why cross the gloomy firth to-day ? * , 

* Tis not because Lord Lindesay’s heir 

To-night at Roslin leads the ball; 

But that my ladye-mother there •— -— -370 

Sits lonely in her castle-hall. 

* ’Tis not because the rinjg they ride, 

And Lindesay at the ring rides well; 

But that my sire the wine will chide. 

If’tis not filled by Rosabelle.L-^--^'375 

O’er Roslin all that dreary night 
A wondrous blaze was seen to gleam; 

’Twas blhader than the watch-fire’s light. 

And redder than the bright moon-beam. 

i 

It glared on Roslin’s castled rock, ■<>'' --3S0 

It ruddied all the copse-wood glen; 

'Twas seen from Dryden’s groves of oak. 

And seen from cavernM Hawthornden. 

Seem’d all on fire that chapel proud^ 

Where Roslin’s chiefs uncomn’d he;------ 3S5 

Each baron, for a sable shroud, ' ^ . 

Sheathed inliis iron panoply. 
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^ n •* 

Seein^<{ aS on iire, within, atound, 

' Peep sacristy and altaris ^le j 

Shone every pillar foliage-bound, -— -. — -— 

And glimmered' all the dead men’s mail 

Blazed battlement and pinnet high, 

Blazed every rose-carved buttress 

So still they blaze, when fate is nigh 
The lordly line of high St Clair. -——-*395 

There ar^ twenty of Roslin’s barons bold 
lie buried within that proud chapelle: 

Each one the holy vault doth hold—*- 
But the sea ifoias lovely Rosabelle! 

And each St Clair was buried there,**^—-- "^00 

With candle, with book, and with knelt; 

But the sea-caves rung, and the wild winds sung, 

The diige of lovely Rosabelle. 


XXV. 

$0 sweet was Harold’s piteous lay, 

Scarce marked the guests the darken’d 
'rhough, long before the sinking day, 

A wondrous shade involved mem all: 

It was not eddying mist or log, 

Drained, by the sun from fen or bog; 

tJf no eclipse had sages told; _____410 

And yet, as it came on apace, 

Each one could scarce his neighbour’s face, 

Could scarce his own stretched hand, behold. 

A secret horror checked the feast, 

And chiird the soul of every guest -—--—415 

Even the.high Dame stood half aghast, 

She knew some evil o^n the blast : 

The elvish Page fell foTtEeground, 

And, shuddering, matter’d, * Found! found! found! ’ 


XXVI. 

Then sudden tnrough the darken’d air 
A flash of lightning came i 


^420 
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So broad, so bright, so red the glare, 

The Castle seem'd on dame; ' * . * 

Glanced every rafter of the hall, 

Glanced every shield upon the wail | - — m'., , ■ --r 425 

Eanrh trophiea beam, each sculptured stone, 

Were instant seen, and instant gone; 

Full through the guests’ bedazzled band 
Resistless dash’d the levm^rand. 

And Med the hah with smouldering smoke, 1 ' 1 ^ ^ w i wi ii 4^m4 3o 
A s on the ^vish ’HRage it broke. 

It broke with thunder l<mg and loi^~ 

Dismayed the brave, appM’d the proud. 

From sea to sea the larum rung; 

On Berwick wall, and at Carlisle withal,,, n. „ ,■—.. 435^ 
To arms the startled warders sprung. , 

When ended, was the dreadful roar. 

The elvish Dwarf was seen no morel 


XXVII. 

Some heard a voice in Branksome Hall, 

Some saw a sight, not seen by all; ,, ——.. .- — 440 

That dreadful voice was heard by some, 

Cry, with loud summons, * Gylbin, come ! ’ 

And on the spot where burst the brand. 

Just where the Page had dung him down, 

Some saw an arm, and some a hand,..----^445 

And some the waving of a gown. 

The guests in silence pra^d and shook. 

And terror dimmed each lofty look: 

But none of the astonish'd train 

Was so dismay’d as Deloraine;- ... .450 

His blood did freeze, his brain did bum, 

’Twas fear’d his mind would ne’er return; 

For he was speechless, ghastly, wan,' 

Like him, of whom the story ran, ' 

Who spoke the mectre>hound in Man. 455 

1; At length, b y nts, he dg urk ly told 
With broken hint, andTEuddering coL- 
- That he had seen, right certainly, 

A shape with amice wrapped around. 

With a wrought Spanish Paldric bound, ... -460 

Like pilgrim from beyond the seaj 
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And knew-*^but how it mattered not—r 

It was the wizard, Michael ScotL - 


XXVIII. 


The ainclons crowd, with horror pale, 

All trembliiilg, heard the won4t0us ; 

No sound was tnadey^jio word was spoke, 

TUI noble-An^s sil^ce broke: 

And he a solemn sacred plight 
Did to St Bride of Douglas make^ 

That he a pilgrimage would take ——..- 

To Melrose Abbey, for the sake 
Of Michael’s restless sprite. 

Then each, to ease bis troubled breast, 

To some blessM saint his prayers address’d: 

Some to, St Modan made theur vows,—-— 

Some to St Mary of the Lowes, 

Some to the Holy Rood of Lisle, 

Some to Our Ladye of the Isle; 

Each did his patron witness msike, 

That he such pilgrimage would take, 
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And monks should sing, and bells should toll, 

All for the weal of Michi^’s soul. 

While vows were ta’en, and prayers were prayed, 
’Tis said the noble Dame, dismay’d. 

Renounced, for aye, dark magic’s aid.*----- 


>480 


XXIX. 


_ srs fair, i 

B'less’d Telelot’s Flower and Cranstoun’s heir; 

After such dreadful scene, ’twere vain<*->-- ---490 

To wake the note of mirth again: 

More meet it were to mark the day 
Of penitence and prayer divine, 

When pilgiim-chiefs, in sad array, 

Sougnt Melrose* holy shrine .r 


Naught of the bridal will I telL 
Which after in short space belell 
Nor how brave sons, and daughti 
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XXX. 

With naked foot, and sackcloth vest. 

And anas enfolded on his breast^ 

Did every pilgrim go; 

- The standers^b^ '^ght hear uneath. 

Footstep, or voice, or high>drawn breatn, 5*^ 

Through all the lengthen’d row: 

No Idtdly l&<;^t^lH!^mnartial stride; 

Gone was their ylorv . sunk their pride, 

Foigotten their renown ; 

Silent and slow, like ghosts, they glide - - • -- 505 

To the high altar’s hallow’d side, ' .. 

And there they kneel’d them down: 

Above the suppliant chieftains wave 
The banners of departed brave j 

Beneath the letter’d stones were laid--- 510 

The ashes of their fathers dead; 

From many a garnish’d niche around, 

' Stern saints and tortured martyrs frown’d. 


XXXI. 

And slow up the dim aisle afar, 

With sable cowl and.scapular,——--— -- —5 • 5 

And snow-white stoles, in order due, 

The holy Fathers, two and two. 

In long procession came; 

Taper, and host, and book they bare, 

And holy banner, flourish’d fair . ■ ■■■ --—- 520 

With the Redeemer’s name; 

Above the prostrate pilgrim band 
I’he. mitred Abbot stretch’d his hand. 

And bless’d them as they kneel’d; 

Widi holy cross he signed them all,’———.--— ^ ^25 

And pray’d they might be sage in hall, 

And fortunate in field. 

Then mass was sung, and prayers were said, 

And solemn requi^ for the dead; 

And bells tolled out their mighty peal,---- —..530 

For the departed spirit’s weal; ^ , 

And ever in the office close i 
The hymn of intlSrcBSsion rose, 
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And far the echoing aisles prolong 

*ilie awM hurtheil of the song,— . . . . » — 535 

Dies iilg, dies illa, 

SOLVET SiECLUM IN FAVILLA J 
While the pealing organ rung. 

Were it meet with sacred strain 

To close my lay, so light and vain,-^- ^ - 540 

Thns the holy Fathers sung:— 

HYMN FOE THE DEAD; 

That day of wrath, that dreadful day, 

When heaven and earth shall pass away, 

What'power shall be the sinner’s stay ? 

How shall he meet that dreadful day ?- — ^45 

When, shrivelling like a parched scroll, ^ 

The flaming heavens together roll; 

When louder yet, and yet mor6 dread, 

Sw^ells the high trump that wakes the dead. 

Oh! on that day, that wrathful day,—-^-550 

WTien man to judgment wakes from clay. 

Be Thou the trembling sinner’s stay, 

ITiough heaven and earth shall pass away! 


Hush’d is the harp—the Minstrel gone. 

And did he wander forth alone - 

Alone, in indigence and age, , 

To linger out his p ilgrim agig.? 

:—close beneSuF moua Newark’s tower, 
Arose the Minstrel’s lowly bower; 

A simple hut; but there was seen--- 

The little garden edged with greeh, 

The cheer^ hearth, and lattice clean. 
Ther^ shelter’d wanderers, By the blaze, 
Oft beard the tale of other days; 

For much he loved to ope his door, 

And give the aid he' begg’d before. 

So passed the winter’s day! -but still, 

Wh^ summer smiled on sweet Bowhill, 


-— 55 > 
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And July*s eve, with baltny bre^^ , . 

Waved the bltie-bdlB on Newark heath ' .oi" i ' „; 1 .*-*57^ 
■When throstles sung in Hairhead^'Shaw, 

And cbm was green on Carterhatigh, 

" And flourished, broad, Blackandro^s oak, 

The aged Haxperes souiawoke!. 

The» would he sing achievements high, , .5 75 

And circumstance of chivalry, 

TiU the rapt traveller would stay, 

F orgetfulo? the closing .day; 

And noble youths, the shram ta hear, 

Forsook the hjmting of the deer» - ■. 580. 

And Yarrow, as he rpllM luong, 

Bore burthen to the Minstrel’s stmg* 



NOTES. 


i. 


s 


4 . 

7- 


INTROB0CTION. 

Frei)^ but ultimately through the 

JUute* liatin dimiirative'^Wri^/^ &€im minister^ a servant 
orig|iiiany4anoted otne edf the class' of woziderho^ musicians 
who peifonned at |>ublic gatherings. Here it is nsed in a 
higher sense, as> equivalent to the earlier se 6 p {Anglo-Saxon) 
or wandering poet^ who accompanks his rhythmical recita¬ 
tion on the haip. 

Seeftied —probably by the traces of more careful tending which 
they showed. 

Bards. This word was apjpflled among the ancient Celtic tribes 
\i,s, the Gauls, ancient Britons, and Irish) to a class of the 
Druids who devoted themselves to celebrating in song tlie 
great deeds of their warlike fellow-countrymen. They are 
mentioned in many ancirat writers; for example, the geo¬ 
grapher Strabo (first century A.D.), T>iodorus Sicmus, 
Atnenteus; and Ammiahuis Marcellinus (historian of the^ 
Roman emperors, fourth century A.1X), bk. xv, cb. 9, says; 
*£t bardi quidem fortia‘virorum illustrinm facta heromis 
, coniposita versibus cum dulcibus lyrse modulis canlitamut * 
(* Now the bards sang the brave de^s of their famous men to 
sweet measures on the harp*). Spenser, again, in his Vmo oj 
the Jpresmt State of Ireland {1598), speaks thus of them 
(p. 640): * There is ainongest the Irish a certaync kind of 
people called bards, which are to them insteede of poetts, 
whose profession is to sett foorth the prayses and dispravses 
of ntien in theyx poems and rimes; the w'hich are had in 
see high request and estimation amongest them that none 
dare to di^leose them for feare of running into reprochc 
tlnough the^ offence, and to be made infamous in the 
' mquthes of all men. ^ For .theyr verses are taken up with a 
g^nmal applause, and usually songe at all feasts and meet- 
u\ge& by certayne other persons, whose proper function that 
1% which also receave for the same greate rewordes and 
r^ulatum brides.’ Hcince it has come to be used in Eng- 
Ihm poetry simply as equivalent to poet. 

C 
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8. CAiw 9 Uy--^-hsre 94v<ikturls on the coniis^ts mijgod 

between the dwellers on the bonleilar^ of S^dand and 
Eneland, ' Chhmlfy ixoxo French ehmai^ ahors^ W^ch itself 
is dmved from Latin caballm^ distinguished fibm t^ui as 
bong a beast of burden. It was not until 1697 (after the 
accession of James VI of Scotland to the Engli&h throne) 
that a formal end was put by Act of Parliament to the Border 
feuds. 

9. This interjection was in older English sene/e was 
the first part weU is for wA (woe) and Id (an exclamation of 
Jament). Shakespeare, Rfftim and Jtdud^ III, ii, uses this 
form, ‘Ah, well-a‘>day] he's deadi alack the day! he's gone 1 * 

lb, ZWr-l^period, age in which they flourished. This use of 
dSs/Sr is only found in poetry. 

13. to a char^ or horse fit for battle, Jthrough 

French from late Latin paruwredus, Tim wrd 

appears m modetn German as pfsrd, the regular liome for 
horse oT all kinds. 

16. /figh placed — Le» honoured withsi seat on the elevated dais. 

18. {/npremedit(ded~—ik recollection of Milton’s JParadise Zast, bt, 

*4: 

*(My celestial patnmess) inspirai 
Eo&y my un^mcditaUd verse,* 

ao. The date of the setting of the story is some time after the 
revolution of 16S8, in the reign of William and Mary. The 
earlier Puritan ideas had again obtained the ascendancy 
whidh they lost on the Restoration of 1660. 

27. Newark, now a ruinous square tower on the banks of the 

Yarrow, about three mues from Selkirk, was built by 
James II. 

28. i 9 /Vr 4 r/i-<*-remnant of the old adjectival termination, now used 

only in wooden^ ookm^ earthen^ etc. 

29. IFxr^f-^-originally sadly, here used for ‘with a longing look.* 

Some editions read wishjulf which is used ip the ipce^xtof^ 
No. 258, ‘You can't behold a covetous spirit Walk by a 
goldsmith’*^ shop without casting a wishful eye at the heaps 
on the counter.^ 

32. Embattled-^xcrmc&d with a battlement, and protected by a 
portcullis or grathrg let down from above. 

37. Anne, Duchess of Buccleudi and Monmouth, was married to 
the Duke of Monmouth in 1665, who was executed on Tower 
Hill in July i 683 » share in the rebellion which goes by 
his name. The duchess survived till 1732. * The attainder 
passed on th.. duke did not take place 4 n Scotland. Mac¬ 
aulay in tlm fifth chapter of his History tells the story of the 
rebellion and fate of Monmouth. 

39. Menials —attendants; old French mdsneff L,Aiin tn£tt 0 resnatu. 
Inferiors. 
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' feandfak 

^^iur ns^rh/nw/4^, A|igIo-Sa*oii m, 

tt jiC *1 «■' » t t.)\* ^ 


78. 


M. i' 


. ’ wa go^ was «t>enc awi^.* 

Cmtr d 6 Zil^ 3ta7 : 

* l-Ke ^e to«ay tuad floaght to>te (concealV 

i’he same antitliiBsis is fodnd in tlie oldest 

!j& 0 tn not b»inD- — - ___ 4 «d b 4 -L. ^CflSUC 



Si^;at ;b:t.^!i “■« * <:«w»ation tx^ 

roS wl«mmty m the Abb^Chnn* of^oly- 

xxK>a House ^J, H. Burton’s of Scaiiafid, vi, p. 90 . 


CANTO le 

1 . B^nks&nu C^lU (or Br^nxholm) Kes on the Teviot nKAi.f 

^ from to inhaWt—was the 

5 wowen s apartments iu ah ancient Sstl^ ^ 

^ Aa8lo.S4*<«^/»,/(neS^^ Gothic 

omission of and. The same nbrase 
^J^ortly iKf^ ii79Ji by. Colaidge iTbS CW^ 

, Jeau, Maria, shieldh^ well!’' 


and port ii: 


* (She) ^ked axkafnoe at ChriiUabel. 
jestt, Maria, shield her wall 1 * 


n. «aWu«), now obsolete, 

nve, softietimes the nominative. Byron’s C/u7if^ I/aroid^ iv, 
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182: iiliores Ai« empires, elutnged in sll Mtvif Miee;' 

and I ATfiiffr iii, x8: ^ There was no straagor witlji tts in ^ 
hottse, satff w^e two.* In modem prose min^ is used. 

8. ZVvseuM^withdrawn, reihoved; $0 Shakespesm nses the simple 
verb, 2 £tenry /K U* i* : * Draw the action.’ 

Zi. IdUise-^tLQvr obsolete* ior idlmess, Thomson’s Casile 0fTndo^ 
tmee (in which he intentionally uses afchaic words), canto i, 
St. 5; 

* Nati^t but shadowy forma were seen to move, 

As fancted in her dreaming mood.* . 

t$, ^uskyjhor —crushes were strewn on the floor as a substitute for 
eaxpets. 

14. Dnams .—^llie same phenomenon was observed long ago by 
laicreUus, De Rerum Natura, Mb. iv, 9911 

' Venantntnque canes h* molH ss^ qiixete 
laotant canira taxaen subito. vocisque repents 
Mitttmt, el crehro redducunt naribus auras, 

Ut vestigia si teneant inveata ferarum* 

Eacpergmactique secuntur iiaaaia saepe 
Ccrvorum aiinuUicra* fugae quto deaui oeonant. 

Donee discussis redeant errotibuS ad $e.* 

Thus translated by Munro: *And often daring soft repose, 
the dogs of hunters do yet all at once throw about their legs, 
and suddenly utter cries, and repeatedly snuff the air with 
their nostrils, as though they had found and were on the 
tiack of wild beasts; and after they are awoke often chase 
the riiadowy idols of stsigs, as though they saw them in full 
flight, until they have shaken off their delusions and come to 

• themselves again.* 

x6. Satchells, the liistorian of the family, informs us of the names 
of twenty-four gentlemen of the name of Scott, who were 
ready at the service of the Lord of Branxholm. 

29. Corslet —a piece of armour worn round the body, through 

French cors, from Latin corpus, the body. 

30. Buckler —shield, so named from the boss in the middle, into 

which there was often screwed a spike. Fiench kouclter, 
low Latin hucula scuti, which again comes from bmcula, 
diminutive of bucea, the cheek from the roundness. 

33. The helmet, provided with a visor which moved up and down, 
was usually laid aride, except when the knight was engaged 
in actual combat; even on a journey where there might be 
some danger it was often carried on the saddle behind the 
horseman, who, on the approach of danger, armed himself 
with it. The fact that the knights of Branksome ate with 
their helmets on is brought forward as a ]>roof of their con¬ 
tinual readiness. 

35. Beck —^nod or sign, shortened form of beacon; Anglo-Saxon 
bebeniau. 
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36. This epithet occurs applied to a horse in the 

Scotli^ hfsl^d of tmd Wise William^ stanza 23: 

*He tamed his imgfa horse* head about.* In Barbom's 
Bntce it is a £svcrvuit6 epithet of his heroes, ii, 164: 

* Men mycht luiiffseyn into that tfaiang 
Knyehra that wycM and hardy war.* 

The word is probahlj derived from Anglo-Saxmi war¬ 
fare; awartioT. 

3$. iumished with a protection for the forehead with a 

spike projecting from it.^ When used of horse armour, it is 
also spelt barded, and this agrees wilh the Italian iuirda and 
Old Ji'rench barde^ Spelt with b, and applied to darts, it 
would be derived from Latin Barba^ the b^rd. 

39. Redwood battle-axe with a long staff. According to 

Jean Froissart, tiie French historian, the Scots, who were 
not able to cope with their neighbours in the use of the 
dothyard shaft and bow, excell^ in the use of the long 
battle-axe. The wood for the handles was got from the 
forest of Jedburgh or Jeddart. Barbour, in describing an 
expedition made into Scotland by a ^Schyr Thomas,’ says 
<bL xi, line 359): 

* He gaderyt folk about him then 
Qionll he wea ner ten thousand men; 

And wod aays gert with him talc: 

For he thoueht ne his men wald mak 
To hew Jed wort forrest sa dene 
That na tre suld tharin be sene.' 

42. —^prepared; Anglo-Saxon dCktan, to prepare. Spensei* 

Zaerie Quecnet II, c. 1, sb 18: 


* But under him a gray eteede he did wid^^ 

• Whose sides with dayled circles weren 

48. Bianlc^ome Castle was, from its position and the warlike 
chameter of its inhabitants, continually exposed to rauds on 
the p.irt of the English. 

Lord IVedteTt the Warden of the West Marches of Scotland, 
« succeeded to his grandfather in 1492. See note on line 321. 

61. Lhtfiadin is the Gaelic form of Edmburgh. L>tm means hill; 

Anglo-Saxon beork, 

62. JTa/cAions-^nmiiaXly a kind of crooked sword or scimitar, 

from Latin a reaping hook. 

63. Slogan —the war-ciy of a clan, from Celtic words meaning 

* the horn of battle.' In the Border ballad of Jamie Telfer 
pfthe Fair Dodheadi the slogan of Bianksome is given thus: 

• Thw Srotls they rade, the Scotts they ran. 

Sac staihly and. sac sLeadiht;! 

^ And aye the «w«r-word o* the thrmjr 

Was -** Rise for Bianksome 1 cad the.'** 



loa fcAjjrro t* 

> _ ^ 

€i^ T))e Sc6tt6 aitd K^orrft a|preed eaph to make knu met pU* • 
of Scet}and for the sake of the soerU el those who 
had iklle& in their feuds. ^ 

SS* etc. Chmpare Qmy's ^I^sy, Ihie * Or 

ope uie Sacred source of sympathetic tears. * 

Xl3* BiHhum's ime, or BaxiouHt traced their otigin to France, lo 
the province of Picardy. 

115* Betdua, in North Italy, was much frequented in the ididdle 
Ages by students of astrology and the occult sclenceSf 
X19. 4^ Andrew's JEtall was in thenFst edition Si Jtent(gem/s MoU, 
tao. It was the belief that nmg^icUns lost, by their compact With 
the evil one, the power of casting a shadow. Use is made 
ot this superstition in Adalbert v. Chamisbo’s stoiy of 
^M/emiAL 

131. Seanr-^tL steep place on the side of a hill, from which the rain 
has washed away the soil and left it bsire; from tlm Anglo- 
Saxon sedere, rubbed away, dean. 

137. Bani^do^^tf, fierce dogs kept confined by chains. The 
^ithet is explained by the Scottish ballad of yoAnme tf 
Bred 4 slee: 

* 

, * Jchnuie rone up on a May morning. 

Called Tor water to wash hl^ h tiius j 
** Oae loose to me the Rude. grey docs 
That are bound with iron bands. 

JA, Bety nnd h&wl. The lower animals, especially dogs, were 
held to have the power of perceiving many things hidden to 
men. So in Coleridge’s Cim'sttdtel {part 1), where Chiistabel 
is bringing the Lady Ceroldine into the casde: 

* The mastiff old did not awake, 

Vet she an angry moan did maka.' 

* It appears remarkalde that dogs have the power of seeing 
spirits, and that they recognise the approaching Divinity, 
even when He remains concealed to the eye of men. ... In 
the Odyssey^ xvl, no one recognises Athene but Odysseus 
and the dogs *—Grimm, Deutsche Mytheiogie^ 555. 

150, In the northern mytholo^ the mountains and rivers and lakes 
were believed to be inhabited by supernatural beings named 
elves and nixies. As being of ti^er nature than m^, the 
elves and dwarfs had the power oiprophecy. 

BidiT^the mountain. This word is only used in Northern 
Bngland and Scotland. It is derived from the Old Icelandic 
a mountain. In the ballad of the BaH/e cf OtitrioUrm 
It is said of Douglas: 


*An<l three good towers on Retd^wite/r/A 

SMJoMfe «ft1t Ave Am ^ 




^OMS. 
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St Ifl in e^iimtnon vat in names Kke Canl^eleadh Fell, 
Greatmoor Fe)l, Tiidho|ieTeH» alt in Roxburnkshixie. 

15$.. £/tw (Atiglo-daxon Old Norse Old Hteh German 
iSj^>^tipeniatur«A 'beings, usually lepresented in Englii^ 
legend as small and i&iendly to^an; in Scc^itsb tra^tioa 
Uiey are also'known as $reiwm^, and this name pomts bus^ 
to an ancient divi^on into light and dark sj^ts (see Giimniy 
Dekisefu My^hgie, ^ 363)* 

/A MofTke (also spdit in^rHs)^9. Scind of dance so named from 
being borrowed from the Moors, among whom the dancers 
were adortied with beths, which somum as 'they mdired. 
Shakespeare Shies the wc^ for the place of dancm|^ Mul~ 
m m^nierNigkfsXhisam, 11, i, where Tltanla, the fairy qneen, 
Is reproaching Oberon frnr introdqdn^ dissension among the 
thirms s 


'The nm» menh mfirris » filled Up with mad, 

And the qtiaitit mazes in the wanton jsnea 
For lack of tread are undhtinsiUahable,' 

The midnight dances of the fairies are thus alluded to by 
Milton, Paradis Zast, i, 781: 




* Fairy elves 

Whove midnig’ht revels, ^by a foreSt vide 
Or fountain, some belated pMsant sees. 

Or dieains he sees, while overhead the moon 
Sits arbitreas, and nearer to the earth * 

Wheels her pale bourse: they on their ayrth and dance 
Intent, with jocund tnusie cnazw his cat i 
At obce with joy and fear his heart rebounds^* 


The allusions to this in the «ld6r writers are innumerable; 
take, as example, Shakespeare's Maebeth^^^ i: *X,ike elves 
and fairies in a ring; * and Chaucer, TMe Wife of Bedh's 
Taie, i: 


* In olde dayei of the Kyng Arthour, 

Of which that Brkouns speken gret honour, 

AH was this load mlfiUed of fayne; 

The elf-queen, with htr joly compaignye, 

' Dausoem ful oft in many a greae mede.' 

t6x. Z»r-^Usten to. 

tya Arihuf^s wain, Ibe constellation known as the Plough was, 
in the Germanic languages, called the wain (Anglo-Saxon 
whidh also appears |n modem .English as we^gon. 
On the Continent, in Sweden, and^ in EngWd, it was dk- 
tiinguished as Charhf warn (Swedish JfatUwajtn) after the 
grsat Kaiser, Charles the Great (Charlemagne), So Shake- 
* speare, 1 Henry TV, H, i: * Charted wain is over the 
new chimney, and yet our horse not packed,* Similarly the 
appelldtitm Arthur's tesrrW must be referred to the half- 
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fiwtliical Biritibh king Arthur, though no doubt the suBtilaii^ 
cl the Greek Arcturus has helped in fixii^ the name, 

173. Orion —^the middle syllabic is long. In Greek all the syllables 
are long {Qptw). 

177. lnjlitem»* Astrology, the science which professed to »ad the 
effect the planets in their varyii^ pofddons on human 
affhirs, has left modem la^^uage many legacies, such as this 
word, mflnenGti disaster, jordoA ntercuriat, etc. 

191. This is a commonplace in all languages to express k$. impos¬ 
sibility. 

197. Moss-trooper was the name applied to.those on both sides of 

the Border, who regularly engaged in maraudii^ mepeditions 
against their neighbours. The first part of the word comes 
from the fact that in their predatory incursions they were 
compelled to avoid the highways and ride across country.. 

198. Truncheon —the staff of a spear, from French tron^fon, wifii 

same meaning, which again is derived from Latin truncta, 
the limb of a tree with the leaves stripped off. 

200. Foray —predatoi^ inroad. Spenser, Faerie hk. iii, 

canto iii, st. 58, accents the word on the last syllable: * A 
band of Britons, ryding on forrayi* and bk. vi, canto xi* 
St. 42: 

* In dead of niaht when all llie theeves did rest 
After a "SaOitJorray' 

This spelling and accentuation point to a derivatiem from 
French fourrage; another form of the same word is forage* 

207. The apparent want of a syllable in this line is due to the 
strongly trilled pronunciation of the letter r in unieom. So 
in Sbakes^mare the r pften counts for a syllable; Romeo and 
yuliet, I, IV, 2; * After the prompter for our entrance.* See 
A. Y. Ellis, Rariy Rngiish Pronuttctodion, p. 951.. 

207, 20S. Unicom .... Crescent —^in allusion to the crests of the 
Kerrs and Buccleuchs. 

215. The following descrjpt ion of some at least of the dan of Scott 
is taken from the Sang of the Otdlcew Murray, st. 53; 

* Then out and spake tlie noble king. 

And round him cast a wthe e'e: 

** Now baud tlw tongue. Sir Walter Scott;, 

Nor epeak ofreif nor felonie; 

For had every honest man hit own kye. 

A nght piur plan thy name would be.** * 

223. Tide —season; Anglo-Saxon t\d^ modem German zeit. 

226. Matin prime — i e* earliest morning. 

230. These would be Edward VI and Queen Mary, ns the scene eS 
the poem is laid m the middle of the sixteenth century. 

233. Stifd — i.e, cease, desist* ftrom (Anglo-Saxon (XStyntcufyi very 
common in Spenser. Compare Shakespeare, Romeo and 
fuRet, I, iii: *AqcI, pretty fool, it stints and said * 
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449. Ijsm —lost. In Anglo-Saxon there are two forms of the verb 
litsan and leorans the ,r has passed into r. An exactly 
similar phenomenon is observable in the modem wrlierm^ 
* contrasted with the Middle High German veHiesm^ to lose. 
253. 'Gan, This use of 'gan (began) is borrowed from the old 
romancesi where it is very frequent Sir Tristrem^ i, lot 

* To hir maistrcsse a<^« say 
^ That hye was boun to go.’ 

25S. Ntck-verse, The clergy (and this expression is to be taken in 
its widest acceptance, as including all the learned) were 
formerly exempted from capital punishment. Criminals who 
wished to prove their claim to the exemption usually de¬ 
manded a book at the place of execution, and read a portion 
of the Latin Bible, usually some verses of the 51st Psalm, 
beginning * Miserere mei, Domine.’ ^ 

Jff&iribee —the name of the gallows-hill at Carlisll. Allusions 
^ to this place ore comxnfm in the mouths of freelmoters on the 
Borders. See the ballad Dick o' the Caw, st. 14: 

* There is my trowth, and nw right hand J 
My head bhall hang on amrtbee* 

It was used even down to the rebellion of 1715 and *45. 
See /^edgauntlet, ch. viii: * I thought ye had been hanged at 
Kennington Common, or Uairibee, or some of these places.' 
261. Barhtcan —protection of the outer gate; it also means generally 
any low battlemented wall (French barbneane). It may be 
noticed that nearly all the words connected with defences of 
a castle, names of pieces of armour, ctr., are derived from 
the French, the older native words having been for the most 
part driven out. 

264. Basnet —a small dat helmet, shaped not unlike a basin (French 

bassin). The mistake of Don Quixote (part i, bk. iii, ch. 7) 
in taking the barber’s basin for Mambrino’s helmet is intel¬ 
ligible. 

265. Pec /—a small square tower, built for the protection of flocks 

and herds during Border forays. 

266. Borlhwick Water, formed by the junction of three bums, falls 

into the Teviot, two miles above Hawick. In parts it forms 
the lH>undary between Roxburgh and Selkirk. 

267. Afittr/'-Ar//—hill of meeting (Anglo-Saxon mbt, assembly, as in 

witena'gsmbt), an artiliciaT round heap of eaitU near Hawick. 
272. Haseldean —^usually spelt Ifassendcan, 

278. Tink/mgih heie no merely ornamental epithet; the sound of 
the brook guided the horseman in the darkness. 

282. Roman way. The Watling Street of the earliest English ran 
thiough the county of RoxburgHshire, crossing the Teviot at 
Mount Teviot ^at the Etldons there was a military statiou 
called Tiimontium. 
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k 86. Tlie sword was fastenad in the sheath a small strap to 
prevent it falling out while riding. The horseman is now 
crossing hc^tile country, and makes every preparaticax to 
resist a possible attack. 

288. is said to have been a robtker who, when placed 

beyond the pale of the law, took refuge in the cliffs of MintOw 

298. An allusion to a song by Sir Gilbert £mot (1729-1777), brother 
of Miss Jean Blhot, the authoress of the lowers of ikii JForesi, 

3x1. Barded, See note on line 38. 

/b. Countfr—HhaA, part of a horse between the shoulders and undo: 
the neck. 

316. Zktggfed —made to hang heavily. In Old English, the par¬ 
ticiple btda^d means splash^, and seems to be connected 
with Anglo-Saxon deawiarij to bedew. 

321, In the year IS27» l>ir Walter Scott made an attempt which 
-was nearly successful, at the king’s own remient, to take 
James’H, then a minor, from the custody dt the Earl of 
Angus. 

334. Melrose was founded by David I in 1136. 

337. Cttrfew coteore'feu )—eveningbelL 

341. That wild harf —the .^olian harp, an arrangement of harp 
wires fitted in a frame, and placed in an opening of a window 
through which a current of air can pass freely. >Eolus was 
the of the winds. The following description is given in 
Thomson’s Cattle of Indolence^ i, 40: 

* A certain music, never known before. 

If ere lulls the p^^ive mel^choly mind % 

Full cmMly obtained. Behoves no more. 

But Mdelon^ to the gently waving wind 
To lay the well tuned instrument reclined; 

From which with airy flying fingers light. 

Beyond each mortal touch the most refined, 

The god of winds drew sounds of deep delight. 

Whence with just cause the Harp of AHmus it rnght.* 


CANTO II. 

4. insult; Anglo-Saxon here only. 

6. Oriel-^zt. proj^ting window, usually with three sides, divided 
by two mullions. 

12. Compare Gray’s elegy: 

* Many a holy text a^ind she strews, 
lliat teich the rustic moralist to die.* 

X5. Thf while —at that time. Anglo-Saxon htdUe is originally a 
substantive, now used mostly as a teniiK>ial conjunction. 
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l 6« .Sir Z>aM —Daind I of Scotland, the founder of the abbey. 

* On account, it must be sup^sed, of the many religious 
establishments connected with his name, he is sometimes 
called St David, but he was never canonised; and as a 
regular process canonisation had been established before 
> his day, he couM not appear in the calendar like those saints 
of earlier times who had been voted into it by acclamation * 
—J, H. Burton, ffistoty of ScoHattd^ i, p. 441. 

17. Soothly —^truly, with sincerity; Anglo-Saxon 

20. Kecked —cared for. Byron, Bride of Afydos, i, yp: *We 
Moslem reek not much of blood.’ Inc idiom U ve^ old; in 
the Bxeter Book (cxix, 30) we read: * Gif pu pines feores 
rAce ’ (if thou care for thy life). Anglo-Saxon raScan. 

39. glebes, endowments of religious bodies to supiKirt them. 

39. movable part of the helmet made with bars, 

through which the wearer could breathe. French iveft/aik 
a fan; vantait^ a folding-door; Italian ventagl/at^hc visor of 
a helmet—*all from Latm ventus^ wind. 

60. Drie —^pass in suffering; Ax^lo-Saxon cedretgan and dfie6glany 
to endure—is a very common word in Scotch. Com|nu‘e 
the ballad of Lord Ingram and Child Vyetf st. 39: 

* * Oh, get to me a cloak of cloth, 

A iitaflr of good haid tree: 

[f I have been an ill woman. 

Sore penance 1 shall drve.* 

64. Prayer must here be pronounced in two syllables. 

66. Ave Mary —on invocation to the Vitgin; ave (Latin), hail 

77. Cloistered round —surrounded with arched cells; Latin claustra. 

S6. The Aurora Borealis, or Northern Lights. The rays move 
fiom east to west, and change their size. 

88. The use of the dart, or light javelin, in mimic warfare was 
borrowed by the Castilians ffom the Moors, among whom it 
was a favourite weapon. Itifuse still continues in Syria, 
where it is called hertd. 

94. Postern —a small door, originally at the back of a building; 

Ivntin ^sticus. 

95, Chancel was the portion of the church which was seteened off 

from the nave, and in which service was performed. 

99. Fleur^dedys —a convenlitmal representation of three lilies, 
formerly the emblem of flic kings of France. s 

lb» QuedrC'fiuille —a Gothic ornament, consisting of four leaves 
arranged symmetrically, 

100. Cur^r//>—ornamental brackets, from which arches spiing, 
usually carved in the form of baskets; from French cordtiue, 
a basket; Latin corh/s, 

104. Scutcheon, also spelt escutcheon, is the shield of a family on 
which the arms are emblazoned. Norman-French escusson, 
from Latin smtum, shield. 
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106. /liiSN>-etidosixre; lAtin paiuit, n stake. So MiltpDh^ II Pen^ 
serosop 156; ^ 

* B(it let BOT due feet never fnil 
To wsdk ttic biudious 
And love the hieh eiaWwed roi^ 

4yith antique piUars ikiassv>]iroof* 

And etoried windows nchly dight. 

Casting a dun religious light,' 

109. The battle of Otterbume was fougbt on the 15th Ai^st 13SS 

between Harry Percy and James^ Earl Donbas. Percy was 
made prisoner, but the Scots lost their leader X>ot)£^. 

110. W illiam Douglas, sheriff of Teviotdale, in the reign orDavid 11 . 

125. TriumJ>hant MichaeL Milton, Paradise Lostp vi, 330: 

* But the award 

Of Michael from the armoury of God 
Was given him tempered, w that neither keen 
Nor solid might resist that edge; it met 
The sword of Satan, with steep force to smite 
Pesoendiog, and in half<ut sheer; nor stayeM 
But with swift wheel reverse, deep entering mared 
All his right side. Then Satan first knew pain,* etq. 

130 Seoitish monarch —^Alexander II. 

133. PaynitH —pagan, heathen. 

13B. Michael Scott —Sir Michael Scott of Salwearie, was a$trolc^<et 
to the great Kaiser, Frederick II (1x94-1250). HU pro¬ 
phecies were said to have been in many cases fulfilled kmg 
after his death. Dante xx, 116) mentions <himt 

among the famous diviners, in terms that would lead us to 
suppose he had seen him. 

' Quell* altro che no* fianchi h co«d poco, 

Michele Spotto fu, che veiameiite 
Delle magiche frode il giuoco.' 

^ {* That other one who is so small about the flanks was 

Micbael Scott; and verily he knew the game of magic frauds. ’) 
He or his son was one of those sent to bring the Maid of 
Norway to Scotland on the death of Alexander III. ‘ 

14a Salamaftca was a famous school of learning in Spain in the 
Middle Ages. 

141. Him listed —he cared tO; Anglo-Saxon lysian, Spenser, 

Faerie Queene^ I, vii, 35; 

* Aad when him list the raskall routes appall. 

Men uito stones|'*|erewith he coaid transuiew.* 

142. Hotre Dame is the cathcdfal church of Paris. 

Z45, These were two of the tasks said to have been imposed by 
Michael Scott on an attendant spirit for whom he had toflaad 
work. 

1S4. It w^ formeily believed that in some old sepulchres there had 
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been found lamps which had burned for hundreds of years 
The method of prepanngaach lamps was part of the magical 
art 

196, Ama$n^->mth strength, powerfully, Anglo^oxon a, preposi¬ 
tion, maegen^ strength 

214 Amtcff —the undermost part of a pnest's garmaits, then the 
characteristic garb of a pilgnm. bo Milton, Paradise Pe^ 
gatnedf 111 

„ * Morning fair 

Cams foith wuh julgnai steps in amtce gray * 

Latin clothing 

215. Beddru —nobly ornamented belt, IjaXin baiteus* 

221. PeJlesf —craeUest, most ternble. 

236 JDeatJk prajer—^’pnyer for the soul of Michael 
238. S/ieed tAe^may what you have to do succeed TAese is dative 
afttar the impersonal verb j^d (Anglo Saxon j^dan) In 
the Old English translation of the Bible, Maef v, 29, ‘ It 
spe^th to profiteth; and Shakespeare, WiiuePs 

111, uses the same phrase * Blossom, spied thee 
well*—where tk« does not stuod for thou^ but is the true 
dative. 

264. »Iite thee —haste thee; Anglo Saxon Ht^tan In Old English 
translation of Ps Ixix, 2 * High thu the ' 

282. /wm—glad, Anglo-Saxon faegetK 

329 Note the omission of the relative 

334. diope, think , Anglo-Saxon wSmn 

352. old age, antiquity, Anglo-Saxon adhio The word is 
now obsolete 

353. The story of the Baton's Dwarf is taken from a popular 

superstition long currrnt on the Borders In the Paette 
Queene (I, 1) the Lady Una is attended by a dwarf 
358 A hunting is not heie the present participle, as 

might b« supposed at first sight, but a verbal nuun. Ihe a 
IS equivalent to oa» ~ 

366. If^s/->--degree. The word (Anglo Saxon wiht') also appears 

10 the latter part of au^t (Anglo Saxon d ixnht) and nau^^ht 
{fid wihf), 

367. A'ac&^—rode So in Anglo Saxon rode is the later form 

Spenser uses rad, 

377 Z>/A^/M^malicious Anglo Saxon IjdSer, modem Gemum 
liederluh, means dissolute 

381 An'>>~~i£i sometimes written andf as m the old editions of 
Shakespeare ^ 

Ib Minutry —service, assi*»tancc.jn 
390 Ihis attempt is really hi^ttoncia It took place in 1557. 

403. green wood —a standmg phrase in the old ballads 
iv42t town m Spam north east of Malaga, two miles dis¬ 

tant from the sea 
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CANTO XII. 


32 . Don —put on, do on: os dojfssdo off. On the whole iine^ see 
note on Canto I, 33. 

34. Inking —riding, a word common to the old iromances. 
Spenser, Faerie Queened 1, i, 1: * A«gentle knight was 
pricking on the plain.’ 

34, i?«j/-*Bupport in front of the <iaddle for holding the shaft of 
the long spear. Chaucer, Knighfs Tale, 1744: goth 

the speres iul sadly in aresU^ 

40. Each was other's. This Kne shows the original use of each 
other, and the separate use of the two elements. This, the 
original usage, as in Anglo-Saxon, is now preserved only in 
. poetry. Shakespeare, Macheih, I, iii; * Let us speak oar 
tree hearts each to other * (Anglo-Saxon ai^ to (tdruni) and 
Tennyson, Holy Grail, 45: * And staring eiu^ at other dike 
dumb men.* ' 


49. CottcAed^hid his spear in its rest; French coucher, 

53. —very often in ballads for jriving a blow, /rom the notion 

that it would always be repaid. 

57. Ash'Spear, The wood of the ash has, from its toughness, 

always been a favourite material for the shafts Of s]>eai:s. 
In the Iliad, eumelUs (of the good ash-spear) is an epithet of a 
Warrior; and in the oldest English, aese by itself means spear, 

58. Flinders —^fragments, splinters. In the BcUtle of Otterbourne, 

St. 28, we read: 


* The moos vra^ clear, the day grew near. 
The speats xajlmdete flew ; 

But muny a gallant Lnglishman 
£re day the Scotsmen slew.' 


61. yack —short overcoat of mail; Italian giaco, French j^ue. 
fb. Acton —a leather jacket worn under the coat of mail. 

73. Bade to. Usually the preposition is omitted after this verb, 
but is found with it in Shakespeare, Two Gentlemen 0/ 
Verofta, 111 , i: 'The law of friendship bids one to conceal.* 
Tills usage extends veiy far back in Old Englisli. 

82. absolution; the time allowed for religious exercises 

before death will be shortened. 

84. Abode —remained (Anglo-Saxon tihldan, past b6d)\ is also 
conjugated regulaily abided, 

go, Book'bosom d —carrying in the folds of his gown a book. 

103. Clamour —enchantment, delusion. 

108. ^cottage; used in the shorter form skiel by CollinSi 

Ode on the Fopulur Sttperslttions of tfu ilighlands, 48: 

Or whether dtling in tlie shepherd s ihiei. 

Thou hear jt some sMundtiig tale of wat's alarms.* 

It is connected w'ith the Old Norse skjddi, a house. 



NOTES. 


irt 


CANTO tU.J 

116. A disproportionately large head is the mark of the beings 
known as brownies. In the D^rf^ Scott thus de¬ 
scribes the person who gives his name to the novel} ch. iv: 
* His head was of uncommon sise} covered with a fell 
sha gg y hair, partly grizslcd with age.' 

125. Ail!»f~*migh^ an archaism only surviving in the poetical 
language; Anglo-Saoton meoAte, Old English fmmffAt, and, 
with loss of the guttural preceding the Compare the 

clumge in pronunciation of ought, ni^t, etc. In the Northern 
fonnera^ it is found in the ballad of the Bent sao Broum^sX, t/: 

* Then out it speaks the third of them 
l^n ill deadi mai he diS 1]^: 

** We*ll look amang the bent sae browiu 
Ihat Willie we may see.** * 

« 

Spenser, Faerie Queene, IV, vii, 47; 

* Hio, wlien he lone had marked his demeanor. 

And saw that all he said and did was vaine, 

Ne ought mute make him c^nge his wonted tenor, 

Ne oivht mote ease or mitigate his paine. 

He leu him there in languor to remaine.' 

In this exact phrase, expressing a wish, it is very common 
in old writers. Chaucer, Troylus and Cryseyde, i, st. 210: 
*As (=so) mote I thiyve.’ 

127. Addnssed —^prepared, got ready. 

129. Lit/ing corse —^although alive, William was as if dead; but in 
Old English corse (or corpse) does not necessarily mean dead 
body, but body in general; Latin corpus, Cf. Spenser, 
Faene Queenct 1 , x, 2d: 

' In ashes and in sackcloth he did array 
Hib dainty corse' 

140. Gramarye —magical art^ so called from LAtin grammatka, or 
the art of grammar, from the written spells which played so 
large a'part in incantations. It is also called the black art 
(German schvoantkuttst) or necromancy (Greek, prophecy by 
conjuring up the dead). When the meaning of the first part 
of the latter word was in the Middle Ages, through the 
general neglect of the Greek language, forgotten, it was spelt 
negroniancy or nygromancy, as if from Latin nsger, black. 

146. Train —^midead, lead astray from the right path. Shake<ipeare, 
Co$nedy of Frrors, III, ii: * Train me not with thy note, to 
drown me.* 

152. Lurcher —a kind of dog used in hunting. The word is now 
used always with a notion of contempt, as here. Cf. Rtd' 
gauntiet, ch. vii: * A iunher which attended him, and which 
was as lean and ragged and mischievous as his mastei.’ 

155. Flowing water hod 111 all nges been held to be a disperser of 
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rnoHc forces. After evil dresims tlie ancients were irr^t to 
wa^ in a fountain or stream. Ci ASsdiylu^, soz: 

* When X woke and washed my hands in a fair Hewing 
fbuntiiin.’' Burns^ Tam a* SAanii^: * A they 

[the witches^ dare na cross.* 

257. rhyme with cAt/df for tale, but the form is Ibiimd hs 

old writers. * In Shakes|>eare it is almost as often spelt tdldt 
or vltd, ot^vrlde in old editions *—A. Schmidt* SAaAeipeaihe 
LeedeOH, s.v.; so In Spenser. Perhaps the spelUag arose 
from a mistekeu notion that it was a participle like mJUed* 

175. <to^--awful« inspiring fear; Anglo-Saxon agrytem, to he 
terrided. 

i$4. The last ft^Aerhea to be pronounced as one syllable to rhyme 
with jSre. 

188. l^i!i9^/v</‘---wandered, strayed. 

206* Quelled-^sMscd to cease. The Anglo-Saxon eweJdn means to 
kUl. 


aia Tre —^for /ivm, to thyme with bew, but is an old form. " 
216. Barret^cap —^from '^Etesadla. barreUe, cap; Italian same 

meaning. 

250. Gramercy —contraction fair grandmera (French), many thanks. 
256. To —pledged against. 

270. Tire —head'-dress. 

272. Bandel^^*^ leather pouch in which ponder, tinder, etc., for 

the musket were cairied; French haftdoulibre, a shoulder- 
belt. In ^ Legend qf Montrose, ch. ii, describing Dugald 
Dalgetty, Scott sa)^: ^A shoulder-belt at his back sustained 
a musketoon or blunderbuss^ and was crossed by a bandelier 
containing his chaiges of ammunition.* 

273. Hackbuteer —^soldier who cairied a hackbut or hagbut, a kind 

of musket. The Old French hara^ bwH is denved, ac¬ 
cording to Dies, from the low Dutch Aaakbus, German 
hakenb^hse, a la^ musket fastened by a hook {AaAen) to a 
stand. The older tire-arms could not be steadily held without 
the support of a kind of crutch. 

296. This 80-^led cure by sympathy was believed in even at the 
beginning of the seventeenth century. 

322. Ben —^view, 

336. Cresset —an open iron vessel to contmn pitch and other com¬ 
bustibles. 

340. probably because the ice would^in the comparison 
take the place of the glittering helmets and armour. 

341. SenescAal —the steward of the household; Latin sen^alc$(e, 

which is the German sinz, old, and scalA, servant. 

345. Bale —^beacon; Anglo-Saxon ba£/, a burning; Old Norse 

funeral' pile, often in the compound balefire (Anglo-Saxon 
hdlfyi^* There was a r^ular succession of thc^e beacons to 
warn the Borders in case of an English invasion. 
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346. last pairt of the iKFprd is ^rom Anglo* 

£)a3co& the neck» Sf^ied to oh devoted portion of 

land, Or rathar the descent n'om it. » 

374; iVSiM^i^4^*"bea4^ for sammoning assistance hastily; Cerman 

3S5» small lalce in the tnonnUins, a word peculiar to the 

north of D^gland and Scotland; Icelandic a lake. 

3S6. ^arm**^agie; Anglo-Saxon samer vjciman oorv Icelandic <irw. 
390. With 4 he whole of this stonsa descriptive of the lighting of the 
beacons, there should be read the sindlar descriptions in 
^schyh]5*s Agtmtfnntfn and Macaulay*s Armada. * 

3$2. themselves ready; Ic^aadic prepare. In 

the Battle Oittr^ourm the imperfect is used: 


* It fell about the lammas tide, 

When the ntuirmen win their hay. 

The dou|d>ty Douglas tooftd him to ride 
Into England, to drive a prey.* 


396. Lamm or o/o^wm^-^^from the ctyaux armest in Old. French 

a les armest or aulx amtes^ 

397. Freptini —^note the use cd the adjective for adverb. Note 

also^ the inversion of the usual order of words—the verb 
coming at the beginning of the sentence. For another ex¬ 
ample see line 42X, and Cahto IV, line 125; and lArd of the 
Ism» cmito i, St. 25; ‘Amutered the waiter;* and ii, 13: 
* Ffed the fiery De la It is only intransitive veros 

that can come in this position* , , 

416. B/aeJk mad^maney paid to freebooters to ensure immunity 
from their attaeka In the fifteenth uh*^pter of IVaverlty jthe 
following'account of it is given in answer to the question, 
what is blackmail; * A sort of protcction-moricy that Low- 
countiy gentlemen and heritors, lying near the Highlands, 
pay to some Highland chief that he may neither do them 
harm himself, nor suffer it to be done to them by others; 
and then if your cattle are stolen, you have only to send him 
word, and he will recover them; or it may be he will drive 
away cows from some distant place where he haS a qaancli 
and give them to you to make up your loss.' 

41A A^eu —so spelt to niyme with men* 


CANTO IV. 

I 

SO. DeAedet. Jcdin Graham of ClaveihouSe, Viscoutit of I!Kmdee, 
£dl in the battle of Killiecrankie, Jul^ 1689. SCott^s novcd 
of Otd Mortality txxDXAvaa many particulars as to his early 
career, along with Scott’s view as to his character. 

U 
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' a 8 . exdisaig^ their d^ltlXings fcnf the maeoMhl^ 

morasses. 

35. Dutt —dark brown. In a will of 1290 a lady bequeatlus ^« 3 >« 
hetslAn ^nnetn tunecan* Shakespeare* MetchetXf I* ▼* ap* 
plies the epithet to smoke* and Milton uses it of ^the air 
XB»radtse £^sf, iii, 69). Dr Johnson, however, seems to 
have felt the word as too commonplace for poet^* as in the 
Jtambler (No. t68), he says it ^ is seldom heam but in the 
stable.’ Modem poetry has, nevertheless^ restored the word 
to its ancient dignity. 

44. Bnr^brtgkt^^'Oi. contraction of Bc^tahy bright. The feast of 
St Barnabas is held on the x ith of June* which was* by the 
old style, the longest day. 

51. Warden-Ratd —one pioctaimed and headed by the Warden of 

the Marches. 

52. Yeoman —accented on the last syllable, as* in the next line* 

barbicbin, 

55. Ila^ —moss-ground broken up; * broken lumps of heath, di¬ 
vided from each other by deep sloughs of black* tenacious 
mire’— The Monastery, ch. iii. 

5$. Sr9f!, or bondman—one of the class of unfree cultivators of the 
soil* whose sei vices passed over with the transfer of the 
estate {ascri^ti glehai). It was only abolished gradually by 
the manumission of certain classes. Collieis and workers in 
salt mines were the last to be freed from this state. 

64. Morion —a light helmet. 

75. Si^ar —put for spea/t'fHen^ os horse for the liders. 

76. In the sixteenth century foieign mercenaries were freely em¬ 

ployed on both sides. The composition of the English army 
which invaded Scotland in 1545 is thusdesciibcd by Burton: 
* It may be questioned if ever any other army of materials 
so diverse and alien has been embodied in Britain. There 
appeals to have been in it Iiish subjects of King Henry* 
Germans, French, Spaniards* Italians* even Greeks - 
Ilisiory of Scotland^ iii, p. 240. 

91, Fadei'n's nig/it —the night preceding the hist day of the Fast 
of Lent. 

1C2, Trystmg-place —place for appointing meetings; rendezvous. 

. The first syllable is to be pronounced long. 

no. In 1542 James V went out with an army to meet an invasion 
of the English. When in camp on Fola Moor, between 
Edinburghshiie and Haddington, there came news of the 
dispersal of the English army* and King James’s nobles 
ref^ed to follow him in an inroad on JEjigland. 

140. Dinlay is a mountain in Liddesdale. comparison is 

verbatim frpm the Ballad of yamii Telfarof the Bair JC^head^ 
St. 36; 

* But be*'* ta*en off hii gtiiie ^ted cap. 

And thiice he’s waved it mthe air— 
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The was ne’er amir wh^te 

Ndof the lyari locks of Harden’s ham* 

t 53 > >-g«ntle in spuifc j m<»Ni, Anglo-fISdacoii Ger- 

niAii getfd^h Tb« combination is very freqn^t m old ro¬ 
mances— WilhamttfMerm^X 1985: *^Idlivnth 
modef' G^sts and ^xtduJt, 1 128—and reaches back to the 
earliest penod of the latigaage. Be&tuulf, 1229, * m^des mtlde * 
156. Lugg lord —feudal superior, through French, from Latin 
itgaiids, bound. The mediaeval X.atm was donnuus. 

158. I/ffmage —submission; the process of acknowledging one’s self 

the man {Aomo) of a superior, who was bound to give protec¬ 
tion in return ior service. 

Ib, Setgnoty —^loidship. 

159. G^mrd In the ballad, TAe Lads of Wamphray^ the word is 

used by itself 

* Twixt the Girth head and the Langwood (.nd. 

Lived the GaUiard and the Gallmnfi meu ’ 


In the mtioduchon to this ballad Scott remarks that *the 
word IS still used in Scotland to express an active, gay, 
dissipated character.’ The Italian gajimrdot French ^ad- 
lardf mean bold, forwaid. 

79 . Hinot (from the Anglo Saxon Aerggeaftt, battle gear) was at 
lit St the military equipment of a vassal, supplied to him by 
his lord, which after death relumed to the supenor Here 
it IS merely a foim of duty paid by thi vassal Another 
foim is hirezddy used in Guy Mtmn*>ringt ch Iv, where a 
tenant offeis a hoise to the young lain!, m these words 
* If he like'^ to take him as a hert&eld^ as tticy ca’d it lang 
syne,’ and on which Scott has the followang note * In the 
old feudal tcnuies the koezeld constituted tne best horse or 
other ammal on the vassal’s lands, become the right of the 
supenor. The only remnant of this custom is what is called 
the sasme, or a fee of a certain estimated \alac paid to the 
shenff of the county, who gives possession to the vassals of 
the Crown ’ 

177 Ciw/—a number of falcons throwm from the wrist into the an 

189 Wtfidgd —not to be mistaken for went. It is from Anglo- 
Saxon wendartf to tuin 

238. Ctosshow —a strong bow provided with a stock in which to lay 
the arrow. It was usually drawn by means of a handle 
turning a barrel, on which was wound a chain connected 
w itb the bowstnng 

249. /V4B!wrrf—-lamented, Fiench platndrt. So Milton, Paiadtse 
Losi^ IV, 504: ' (Satan) to himself thus plained* 

252 XVont —moie usually wa^ wont, 

256, Weallmg Ihe teiminafion hn^ is now used to express 
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contempt, in slan^littgf ete.f or 

tittialhieBs, as dtukUng^ kuUin^, siipUftf, 6tc» 

0167 * This, the ScottitAi fom^ comes 4aeenj fronl 

l^e Ani^lo^exoin micd^ GoOnc mikibk 

atrowaslongasayordiDeasave* Chitfy Chase, 

IbeS^: 

* Aa s er ro fw that a cIoAyard waS laag 
Hb the herd steel haled he.* 


277. /m/—liere used in the sense of n demon, hut or^nally it 
meant no more thou descendant Spenser* Faerut Quamei 
IV* xi, St. 10, thus invokes the Muse: 

* Helpe. thetefor^ O' thou sacred of 
llie uourbling w Dame Meraone his deare. 

Bnt Shakespeare seems' to have found the word Iddicrou^ 
as, though using it in the sense of descendant only, he puts 
it into the mouths of comic characters exclusively. 

291. Almayn —^native of Germany. The name is derived from the 
tnbe of the Alamanni, hence the French AlUmand, 

Ib. JCettle-drum —a kind of drum with only one end; German 
hesseltronwtd, Netherland keteltrom. In Old Mortality, ch» vi, 
Scott spmks of the ‘ boom of the kettle<drum.' 

293. Sheen —^brightness, glitter. 

^3. BUlmen —armed with axes mounted on poles* 

305. Kiriles —coats hanging down to the knees. 

307. When Richard Coeur - de - Uon besieged Acre, one of the 
ancestors distinguished himself so greatly that he acquired 
the surname of p’Acre. 

319. Lxtfin-darting —throwing forth lightning, Leinn, for light- 

ningf is a very old word, common in the older writers; it is 
used also in ballads —The Denum Longer, st. 30: 

* The clouds grew dark, and the 'vnod grew loud. 

And the fill’d Her 

320. Frimneed —edged with plaited ruffs; French frmrer. Old 

French fnmee, a fold, 

321. .d/«*«A|g-A?rwf--^owder-flasks. 

322. Better —nj^t. See line 362. 

325. Tlfwf^wV-^crman, 

33a Glaive —; through French glaive, fiom Latin Radius, 

344. projecting part of the defences; but usra genmaST' 

for battlement, as in the Bride of Zammemtoar, viii i 
* lie wended his way to the bamsan or battlemenU of the 
tower. * * 

345. Partisan —* A broad*hAaded speardiead issuing from a crescent 

at the end of a staff'—Meyrick’s AntieeU Armottr, French 
ferttnsam, Italian /tartigiana, from /artisan, the leader aS 
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* a -small party oy company; hence the weapon with which 
such a troop was atmed, 

J^m a$t4 ^a/z/^rwpieces of ordnaxice. The latter Is usually 
written cukutUi^ and derives its name front the castings of 
snakes on it; Latin coluber^ a snake. 

352. Witcl^i ^it/i/rfiw-^ihe vessel in which witches were supposed 
to prepare their magic ingredients. See Macbeth. 

365. The glove upon a lance was the emhlem of fiuth among the 
Borderers, In the Middle Ages the glove was generally 
used in giving pledges, defiance, etc. 

$73* 6 Wi>^fashion, array; the same Word as but modified 
by passage through the Frendu 

377. Atfam^--^vises; often spelt redes to distingnish it from read. 

Jb, tShr^^-^uick, speedy; Anglo-Saxon JS&fo, strong; German 
^swirdi qvucluy^. l^istrem^ i« 1$: 


'After that mickle honour 
" Parting came theu- rmthe' 


387. PursuwanUai-anns —a state messenger, an attendant on the 
heralds. Shakespeare, Jiichard III, V, iii: 'Send out a 
purstUvaeU'Ctt-amis. * 

394. Armt —silver; a term in herald^. 

400. Ifh —troubles. Spenser, Faerie Queened IV, vii, 15: *But 

what it was it irks me to reherse.* 

407. Flemens-firth-^a. refuge for fii^tives. Flcmens, from Anglo- 
Saxon JledMtingj an exile, wnidi is from the same root as 
fiees frith, originally an enclosed space, Anglo-Saxon fritbe, 
also signifying peace (Anglo-Saxon friiShiis, an asylum), not 
uncommon in Scottish ballads, Cf. the San^ if the Outlaw 
Murray, st 25: 

a 

' He’ll hone thy merry men. pair by pair, 

In Gtxyjrttk where he may them find,’ 


412. plundered; Anglo-Saxon hergian, from here, a 

(hostile) army. 

‘ 418. WarrisoUr^noXe, to warn the besih^d of the coming assault, 
from the root of wary. The word garrism in the next line 
is from the same stem, the g being due to French infiucnce. 
From the Teutonic language the French borrowed the word 
warn (Old High German wambn), but represented the w 
hy gu, hence guamir, 

436. C*Mer<->cottDte»anoe, and also state of feeling. In this last 
sense equivalent to mood, as in the Cursor Mundi, xxiv, 490: 

. * M* hert began to rise and tight, 

Aiul my chere to amend,* 

where the two other mannscripts give mode. 
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434. venture, enterprise. Spenter, JFcatrU Quattn^t 

V, iv, 21 ^ 

* Therefore wbyloniui to kni^« of jpreat et^rita 
The charge ox Justice giyen w«s in trubt. 

In 1544 an English invading force was defeated at AncnimMoor. 
jCktj^^^^receive the accokule or stroke on the shoulder with 
the flat of a sword; Icelandic dMa, to strike, Anglo-Saxon 
liuhban. Saxon Chronicle^ 1085 : * (William) dubbade his 
sunn Henrieto ridere *s= dubbed bis son Henry a rider (knight). 
Lyke-wake^^lax watch kept 01^ a corpse before the funeral; 
An^lo-Saxon iU, the body. 

Penms —streamers; X^atln j^snsiltSf from /ffidcre, to hang. 
Gray soose —^the feather used to steady the flight of the sorrow. 
Mareh-^here boundary; Anglo-Ss^on rnsar^, 
fVsayon-schaw, or wappm-schemt was the occasion * when th^ 
feudal array of the county was called out, and each Ci own 
vassal wsLs required to appear with such muster of men and 
armour as he was bound to make by his fief, and that under 
high statutory penalties"— Old Mortality^ ch. li. 
.RreeA—endure, suffer. 

JIarquebuss —*A short but heavy fire-arm which preceded the 
musket, and carried a ball of about thiee ounces, llte stock 
of it greatly resembled that of a cross-bow* — Murick, 
Amient Arpwttr* For derivation see note on Canto Ill, 273. 
Blanche lion —^the badge of the Howards. In Rede Me and 
Be Noti IVrothe, p. 20^ Atber’s reprint, Cardinal Wolsey is 
described as 'mortall enmy unto the whyte lion* 

CerUs —assuredly. , 

After this line in the liter editions there is inserted the line: 

* In peaceful march like men unarmed.' 

Lists —the enclosure within which jousts and combats were 
held. The word is common to the Romance languages; 
Italian AVr/a, French lue^ etc. 

Lawn —open space between trees. 

When or-—to be taken as one word, an-> obsolete form of the 
conjunction used by Milton, Paradise Lost, ix, 192: 

* Now, ittheHos ^ered light began to dawn 
In Eden on th« huoud nowers, that breathed 
The mormng tnoen%e. when all things that bieathe 
From the earth's great altar bend up silent praise 
To the Creator,.... came forth the huntiao pair.’ 

The words where, there, then, etc., were also anciently 
strengthened by this addition. 

569. A * noted ballad-maker and brawler,* long famed in Border 
story as Rattling Roaring Wilhe, slew an antagonist who 
dwelt on the Rule Water in Roxburghshire, and was exe¬ 
cuted at Jedbmgh. Allan Cunningham wrote a ballad on 
the subject largely founded on this passage. 
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27. An allusion to the wild hunt (German wUtkendes 

heef) supposed to career through the air in the night. Grimm, 

' ' .DeutscM p. 76$. 

. '29, Crofwnlet —diminutive of cretm. ' Grown^ is used in . the same 
sense ^by Shakespeare 4 -^tony and Cleopatra, V, ii: ^Crowns 
crownetsJ’ . . ' , 

32.' 7 %anedom, The thane {Anglo-Saxon yept) was orig^lly 
a warrior boimd' to the . service of the king, and holding a 
certain porttoh of land. In Scotland this dl^ily long sur- 
vivjed* tnough under a very differeht.form. There they seem 
to have been Officials appointed by the Crown for the govern- 
tnent of certain districts. Its continued use in modern 
Eug^sh to express a feudal dignity is due to its frequent 
employment in ShakeSpearek Mad^tk, 

' 49. Vaih-^\t is of no use; French daloir^; usually avaih, Chaucer’s 
jPtersorCs Tah .* * What contrition avaiietk to the soule.' 

5a Note the omission of the rehui'^ that.- 
, 54. The seven sons.of Sir David Hcime of Wedderinim. - 

58. Thomas, Duke of Clarence, was overthrown by Sir John 

Swinton at the battle of Beaug6. 

59. X,ist —care I to say.' This verb was formerly used impersonally, 

* it lists me not.^ 

71. Tden —appointed, ^reed upon. 

190, Were —^the true subjunctive, it woidd be» 

97. SeUethenu The use Of an obje^ive after the intransitive sit 
is confined to poetry and the ancient language. Gen, xxi, 16 

* She went and seU her down; ^ Byrcm, Maeeppa, iii: * Each'" 
ra? him down.’ 

loi. Ma&ed-^ths Outsides of the leather gloves were protected by 
small plates of steel. 

,1|Q. /^ootdall long a popular sport on the Borders. In 1815 
Scott wrote a soo^ for a great football match on Carterhaugb, 
in which the following stanza oOcurs: 


* Then lads, and to it, tfaoivgh sharp be tiM weather. 
And if by tnischance you shoidd happen to fall, * 

There ^re worse things 10 life than a tumble on heather; 
And life is itstJf but a game 
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119. Whiners —small ktiives worn at tho bolt, used for cntting meat 
126. Smh, The regular past of the verb sink is sastk, but it is 
rarely used except in poetty; AngIo>Saxan sinc«M^ seme* 

• plur. sunam* 

tsS. JrkfssI-’-wveleyt Irani tbe Old English exclamation murs kail 
^ [thou] liealthy)> to vrhich the uiUal answer was eMnekaelt 
See ibaaaari ch* xvi» 

135* ^mU^«rv»drSnking>cnp; Italian hicchieret German lacker, ILatin 
kacar, a wine-cup. 

1 S 4 - Against —to prepare for. Against, used tempondly, signifies 
to meet; hence it is used as simply c^aut* Shakespeare, 
ffamUt, J, i: 

* Some ^v that ever *at>£er/ that season eomea 
'Wherein <nir Saviours birth is celebrated: * 

and also, as here^ with the meaning ta prepare Jbr — Ex* vii^ 
15: * Stand by the river's brink against he come.* 

165. times —usually letimes, early. So German kei anten* 

198, /wr^in despite of. Compare the Talitman: *So dro^^ 
that, for all the dangers he was in, he could not help desiring 
to sleep.' 

227. Leave we —a frequent phrase in the old romances. Eeigaemtlef, 
ch. xvii: * Our history must now, as the old romances wont 
to say, “ leave to tell of the guest.” * 

230. JPort —a piece of music played on the bs^lpes. In the notes 
to the Pirate there are quoted some verses, in which the 
following lines occur: 

* You minstrel man, play me a fiorte, 

'J'hat 1 on the floor nuy prove a man.* 

237, Bandied —exchanged rapidly, tossed to and fro; a term 
borrowed ftom ball-play. 

248. From top to toe. In Norman-French phrase, armed cap-dptfe. 

259. JDoullet —the upper garment, made with sleeves j above it was 

worn sometimes a short cloak. 

260. lengthwise so as to ^ow the liuing underneath. 

261. Thztstjii^yellow, theoiatural colour of the leather. 

262. Poland. The Ws -of Russia and Poland, where they are 

much used, were much esteemed. 

264. Bilboa, properly Bilbao, a town in SpaiOi capital of a province 
formerly noted for its steel manufactures. In Old English 
hUbo, by itself, is used for a sword. Merry Wives op 
Windsor, III, v : * Like a good bilhoP 

270. Foat-^foik^d^ c'^Ued sumpter-doth, the housings of a riding- 

horse. 

271, Wimple. The wimple, as distingoisihed from the veil, was a 

coloring for the back of the head, and hanging some length 
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down. Anglo-Saxon which is glossed as 

a wrapping garment, tt was especially a covering for a 
min. 

aSa She was oognisan|; of 3 U)Td Cranstoun's design to present 
'* himself as the 'champion, and in the armoar of William of 
OdorMne. 

393. .Sltm tmd wind* In all directions for the holding of tourna¬ 
ments or single combats these points are carefimy provided 
for. 

395, King and fuem and wardens* name. Note the omission of 
the 5 of the possessive in the first two words. So Byron, 
Childe Harold, iv, st. 3 S: 

*And Otway. RadcUffe, SchiOer, Shakespeare's ait. 

Had stamp d her imase in me.' 

301. Alternate Heralds, The heralds spoke alternately, in turn; 

the adjective here used agreeing with the substantive, in 
place of the adverb qualifymg the verb. 

302. In Shakespeare*s Rie^rd ll^ 1, iii, there can be read similar 

defiances from the mouths of Bolingbroke and Mowbray, 
who axe about to engage in single combat. 

305. Saithe^iayxTy, 

311. .S/mtVe--descent. Bruiat Trlermain: 

* Where is the maiden of mortal strain 
That may matc^ with the Baron of Tnermaint' 

313, Coat —coat of arms; ever did anything that would disgrace his 
badge. 

330. Hither. This use of either in the sense of hoth, though com¬ 
mon, is npt quite correct, 

334 - Claymore —^Highland broadi^ord; Gaelic 'great sword.* 

344. Cornet —^armour for protocting the neck; french gorge, the 
neck. 

346. useless; Anglo-Saxon btt, help. 

350. Friar^^Xa be pronounced in two syllables. 

364. Ghostly —spiritual, now antiquated in this sense, but frequent 
in Shakespeare and the older writers. 

371, Beoper —properly 4 he part of the helmet covering the mouth 
and dhin, and so distinguidied from zdsor, but it is some¬ 
times used indifferently for visor, and often simply for 
helmet {pdxt for whole). 

373. fonn for congratulating. 

379. Ghastly-^Vi'tih same derivation as ghostly (line 364); Anglo- 
Saxon gAst, spiik, but as object of honor; g&stRe, spirit^. 

3$i'. At a hound. This use of at, common in phrxises luce at a 
giance, was formerly used more extensively in phrases like 
at a word (sshortly), a$> ufordes feex^ etc. 

383.“ As^ea if. t 

388. HsKf—used at the begh^ning of questions to express surprise 
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or doubt i as Shakespeare, Richard 11 ^ IV, i, 309: * And 
shall 1 have ? * See Canto IV, 402, 

398. DeigrCd —usually has to before tne following infinitive; os 
Chaucer, 7 he Monk's TaU, 144: *For with no .venym 
deigned him to die.* 

4001 JJsts» See note on 1 . 59. 

423. AIl-~equivalent to jusi, an archaic usage. Spenser*s verses 
before the Shepard’s CeUender : 

* A sheiibeanl's swaicie, sayc did thea sing, 

AUati^hss straying fiocke be fcsdcle.' 

433. Note the inversion of subject and verb. 

456, Wratth —an apparition of a living person supposed to become 
visible shortly before death. 

459. What hap —what accident had befallen. 

481. Mark —the name of a piece of money whose value difiered 

gieatly in different countiies. The English maik was worth 
13s. 4d.; the Scutch mark was is. i|d.; the pnssent German 
maik IS worth is. The singular in this usage is idiomatic. 
Milton, Paradise Lo% it, 933 * * Ten thousand fathom 
deep.* iMyamotit i, 14: * Fifteen yer aid.* 

482. Long^ owing to; more commonly along of. This, though 

now considered a vulgausni, is freauently used by Shake¬ 
speare, eg, Corio/anns, V, iv: ‘All this is<y^you used 
with a smise of its colloquial nature by Scott in the Fortunes 
of Ntgel^ ch. XXIV, end: ‘ 1 knew it would come to this, and 
all along of Hie accursed gold.' 

490. Snafficy etc. This phrase, as the motto of the northern counties, 

expressing theii readiness to mount and ayray on picdatory 
excursions, is borrowed from Michael Drayton's topographi¬ 
cal poem entitled Pofyolhout song xiii \ 

* The lands that over Ouse to Berwick forth do hear. 

Have for theu blaaon had, the spurt and spear* 

Ih, Snaffle-~2i. bridle passing over the nose. 

491. Gear —here plunder; usually in Scotch, wealth. 

499. hastening. See note pn Canto III, 392. 

506. Stole —a priest's upper garment, through Latin from the Gieek 

stoRt dress. 

507. Requiem —accusative of Latin requies, rest; from the verse sung 

at the end of the psalms in the Latin office for the dead; 
Requiem cetemam dona dy Doniine (give him everlasting rest). 
523. Stave —verse; the same word as with vaiying spelling. 
Anglo-Saxon siaef 
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II* tfse^ contempt; Old Frencli plunder. 

54; Owk^s-ri^o)A ornaments; an oosol^ta word t»ed several times 
in the pransladon of the Bible (see Mxod, xxxix).' Bhake- 
speare, 2 Ifenty TP": * Bb^nshes^ pearls, and Qii^k^* Spen¬ 
ser, Faerie Queei^j I, x, 31: i 

* Aad oa lMMr’'Kettd bUb wore a tyre ^ gbld 
.Adomd a'idi aanuaesand mvehes wohdraus fnyre;* 

asid III, iv, 23: 

* G<dd, amber, ivory, pearls, otufkes^ rings,* 

The earliest form of the word is nowcke, Fromptorium 
Partmlorum^ Chaucer, and Paston Letters^ ii, 33 : *An nonsejke 
of gold with a gret jpoynted diamaunt.* 

56. Miniver, Rand^ Cotgrav§. thus dednes it: * Menu voir — 
miniver, the fur. of ermins mixed or spotted with the fur of 
the weesel called gris.’ 

^8. ^ortf(?rf-i-bordered. Shakespeare, Henry VJJI: *A long 
motl^ cozX. guarded with yellow,* 

79. Merlin —a small falcon or sparrow-hawk, formerly spelt marlin 
and metlyone, Chaucer, The AssemMy of Fowls^ 339: 

* The werlyon that peyneth 
Hymself ful ofte the larke for to seek.* 

Ultimately from Latin meritla^ a blackbird. Both hawks 
and hounds were actually broa|;ht into clmrdies. 

88. Share —^here in its primitive signification to divide among 

others. 

89. Hertm-shew —the latter part is no independent word, but 

merely the termination (dim.) of Norman-French herottceate, 
from Old High German heigir. 

90. The peacock dressed in its feathers was a favourite ornamental 

di^ at ancient banquets. 

91. The boar’s head similarly was introduced on occasions of great 

ceremony, notably at Christmas. 

93. of Gaelic derivation. The p is silent and super¬ 

fluous. 

9$. Skdlin —9 k kind musical (wind) instmment, sometimes spelt 

sheewm or sckalmuse {Promptorium Parvulorum), German 
scheUmet comeS' through French xhalumeatSy from Latin 
calamus, a reed. Chaucer, The House of Fame^ iii, 128: 

X 

* They maden loude menstralies 
la corne mubc and shaimyes* 

Tennyson has revived the word in The Hying Swan: 

* As when a mighty people rejoice 

With shavumSf and witii cymbals and harps of gold.* 
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109. attendants at meat, probably from the irord sewe^ a 

dibh, used by Chaucei in the Squires Taie^ 59: 

* 1 wol nat tdlen of bar straunge siwes, 

Ne of her (their) swannes, ne here herounsewet.* 

Milton, Paradise Lost, ix, 

* M'^rdialled feast 

Served up m hall by seiMfr* and seneschals * 

123. Saye —^word» assertion. 

132. Lyme-d&g -—a bloodhound hidd in a leash. There are two 
other forms of the word, hmer and hm^ all from Old hrench 
hemteTf which in its turn comes from Latin hgaPncHf a leash. 

139. Buttery —stoieroom whence provisions are issi^. 

142. SelU —scat (I'rench, meaning also saddle, in which sense also 
Scott uses It). 

*55- Cleuck — a hollow be'^ween precipitous banks. Cf Ped^ 
gauntlet^ ch. ivi 'At length our couise was crossed by a 
deep dell or dingle, such as they call in some paits of Scot- 
land a den, and in others a cleugh or narrow glen.* This is 
in allusion to the tiaditional denvation of the name Buccleuek, 
It IS related that the founder of the family, while hunting 
with one of the early kings of Scotland, carried the stag 
which he had ovei taken on foot a mile up a steep hill, and 
presented it to the king. 

157. Remembered him of—eai obsolete construction. Chaucei*s 
Parstm*s TaL: 'He renumlne him ^his sinnes * 

176. Darkling —^heie an adjective, but usually employed, chiefly in 
poetry, as an adverb. 

192. This iccumng line, called the burden, is bon owed from an 
old Scottish song. 

195 Bhthily —gladly, cheerfully; Anglo>Saxon bH^lie, from bHSe, 
glad , Ciolhic bletjts, kind 

224. Pert —bcanng, demeanour 

225. Many foreign fonns of verse were introduced into English in 

the beginning of the sixteenth century, chiefly from Italian 
models, Petrarch, etc. 

Ib, Roundelay^ or roundel, 'is a short poem of not more than 
three staves It admits only two rhymes, and repeats the 
whole or pait of the opening couplet as a burthen. From 
these repetitions it takes its name * —Guest, J/isteiy of Eug^ 
hsh Rhythms. 

238. Henry Howaid, Earl of Suriey, bom in 1514, was the son of 
Thomas, Duk« of Norfolk. He was brought up at Wmdsor 
along with the Duke of Richmond, a son of Henry VII. 
With his companion he visited Oxford, and two years kfter- 
waids France, wnere'he was present at the Field of the 
Cloth of Cxold. The Geialdine of line 244 was probably the 
Lady Elisabeth Crerald, daughter ofiGerald Fitzgerald, Earl 
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of Kildaje* It on his tr^ivels on the Contineilt that he 
is said to have availed himself of magical aid to obtain a 
sight of his lady. There iS)r howevec* reason to believe that 
the romahtic tale is dae to die lively imagination of the ’ 
.dramatic Mrrilert Tom Nash. At Florence is also said to 
have issued a general challenge to whoever should not ac¬ 
knowledge the superiority of his lady's charms. In t^e 
tournament whidi succeeded, Surrey was Victorious. It 
was during his residence in Italy that he acquired the 
knowledge of the artistic forms of verse wiiich he was to 
transplant so successfully to England. After being engaged 
in military employments in Scotland and France, he fell 
under the suspicions of Henry VIII, and, in 1546, v^as com¬ 
mitted, along with his father, to the T^ower, and was be¬ 
headed on Tower Hill on the 19th January of the followiiig 
year. His poems appeared in print in *155 7 in the collection 
known as TotteVs Miscellany^ * Songes and Sowtelles, written 
by the ryght honorable Lord Heniy llaward, late Earle of 
Surrey, and other,’ and number in all forty. 

26a Henry Cornelius Agriiipa von Nettesheim, bom at Cologne 
in 14S6, lectured at several schools on works of mystical 
philosophy, and wrote himself in 15 lo a work entitled De 
Occulta PhUosophia. His advocacy of the new learning 
awoke the hatred of the monks, which pursued him all his 
life. He was employed on several diplomatic missions liy 
the Emperor Maximilian. His most celebrated work is that 
entitled De Vanitate Setenftarum, a satire on the prevailing 
learning of the age* He died in 1535. 

263. promised. 

271. Talisman —like many words connected with astrology, from 

the Arabic; a charm. 

272. Almagest is the Arabic corruption of the Greek title of an 

astronomical work by Ptolemy, The Great Construction, i.e, 
of the heavens Chaucer enumerates 

among a scholar’s books: ‘His altnagcsl and bookes gret 
and small; ’ and again: 

* Of alle men iblessed most he be 
The astrologe daun Ptholomd, 

That saith this proverb in his alntagetti 

Of alle his ivisdom is hiehest 

That rekketh not who hath the world in honde.* 

2S2. Agra, in Indis^ the capital of a district of the same name. 

289. Mbumino-^i ebony; L^tin ebur. 

311. Orcades, or Orkney Islands. 

312. JErj/—of old time, formerly; Anglo-Saxon derest, first of all. 

317. Odin-^Gne chief god among the Germanic nations; Norse 

ChSinn, Anglo-Saxon Woden, Old High German Wuotan, 
He was thought of os riding through the air and over the sea. 
Cf. Grimm, DetUsche Mythologies ch. vii, p. 123. 
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336. HiQse advsntmers were celled in tbc Norse langum PiJ^iftgr, 

warriors. A&otlier derivation leads it not from Old Norse 
battle, but from idk, a small bayj^German wtek; and 
hence tAHfigr would mean one who haunts these places. In 
no case has me latter part of the word an^hing to do with 

337. A Norse name for a wanior is feeder of the raven (Jirafna^ir), 

328. Kings of the nudn —Norse sdei^nungar* 

329. Dragons. A famous warship built by Olaf Tryggvesson was 

called the Long Serpent. 

331. ScaM —Norse skjaldrf a poet 

332. Itunes (Anglo-Saxon ritn) wore alphabetic signs used by the 

ancient Gennanic nations for inscriptions on rocks, pillar^ 
rings, drinking-horns, and also for magical formulae. Their 
uke gradually went out after the inli^uction of the Latin 
letters by the missionaries. The word also signifies a secret 

335. Saget is the name of the narrative poems of the Norsemen}; 

from the same root as our say. 

336. Tn the eleventh century Bishop Saemund Sigfusson, called 

the Wise {hinn frhfii)^ collected in Iceland those metrical 
lays concerning the northern mythology, now known as the 
JBiiiia. 

Ib. Sea-Snake —^known in Old Norse as tdrmungan^r (earth-wolf) 
or mifSgariSsormr (middle-carth’^s worm), slain by Thor in 
the twilight of the gods {ragnar^kr), 

338. The choosers of the slain, valkyrjur^ servants of Odin, sent 

out by him in the battle to direct its fortunes, and lead the 
fallen heroes to Valhalla. They were also called maids of 
battle {paimeyjar), 

340. A description of the treasiires found in the tomb of a hero, 
ransacked by Beowulf, may be read in lines 2756-2771 of 
the poem of that>name. 

358. Ravensheuch —a now ruined castle on the Firth of Forth, 
between Kirkcaldy and Dysait. 

361. Inch—Si. small island, Gaelic. 

372. Ring—ti, feat of dexterity, consisting in picking up a ring with 
the point of a lance at full gallop. 

392. Pmnet —an architectural term, the same as pinnacle. 

393. Rose-carved—ihet nose is a frequent ornament in the chapel of 

Roslin, from a fancied connection of the name and the 
flower, llie chapel was founded in 1446 by William St 
Clair, Prince of Orkney. 

395. The belief that before the death of any of the family the 
chapel appeared to be on fire is probably derived from the 
fact that it was the custom among the northern nations in the 
earliest time to burn their dead. 

429. Levin-brand, See note on Canto IV, 319. 

455. In a ruined church at Peeltown, in the Isle of Man, it was 
reported that a soldier, who had dared to challenge a spectre 
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which appeared in the form of a largo black spaniel, died in 
the extremest agony without being able to resale what had 
happened to him* 

468. PligM —vow 5 Anglo-Saxon pHhi means a pledge* stake. 

482. Wectl —^safety, happiness (Al^lo-Saxon «v/«s)* very common in 
the alliterative mrmula woe or weal, 

499. Vneath —with difficulty* hardly; irom AnglorSaxon ^tlSr* easy. 
Even in the Elizabethan age it was obsolete* though it is 
frequently used by Spenser* e.g. Faerie Queene, III, v* 17: 


* Within that wood there was a covert glade 
Foreby a narrow foord to them well knowne. 
Through which it was wteath for Wight to wade* 
And now by fortune it was overfloWne.' 


515. Scapular^ or scapttlary (French eeapulcure\ is a part of a priest's 
vestments covering the breast and shoulders; Latin scapula, 
the shoulder-blade. 

519. I/osf —the consecrated bread used in the communion of the 
sacrament; Latin kosHa, a sacrifice. 

532. Office close —the close of the function. Words ending in a 
sibilant sound often do not take the s of the possessive* 
csi)ccially in poetry. Cf. Byron, Marino Faliero, I, ii; 

* Her. F * 'Tis not well 

In Venice' duke to say so. 

Doge. ^ ^ Vouicc’ duke 1 

Who now is duke in Venice?* 


536. This hymn, or sequence* the most famous of all that the 
mcdiicval Church produced* was written probably by an 
Italian Franciscan, Thomas de Ccluno, in the thirteenth 
century. The closing line of the stanza, omit fed by Scott* 
is ‘ 7 'estis David ctun inhylla ' (David and the Sibyl say). 
This hymn is also introduced by Goethe in the cathedral 
scone in Faust, first pait, published in 1790. 

546. Parthed scroll. The image is borrowed from Tsa. xxxiv* 4: 
*And the heavens shall be rolled together 9. scroll : * or 

Pe 7 >. vi* 14: *And the heavens departed as a scroll when 
it is rolled together.* 

6. Cif t itmsiance — pomp, ceremony* used in this sense by Shake- 
spcaie* Othello, Ill* iii: 

* All quality* 

Piidc* pomp* and citcumstanee of glorious Wiir.* 
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